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PROLOGVE; 
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Ve thought upor't ; and cannot tell which way 
| Ought [car ſay now, ſhould advance the Play, 
Fur Playes are either good, or bad the good, 
If they doe beg ) beg to be underſtood. 
{ndin good faith, that has as bold a ſound, 
if a Beggar ſhould aske twenty pound. 
Men have it not about them | 
hes ( Gentlemen ) if rightly anderſtood, 
rebad do need leſſe Prologue than the good: 
wif it chance the Plot be lame, or blinde, | 
| coath'd, deform'd throaghoat, it needs muſt finde 
Mpaſſton, — It is a beggar without Art :— 
vt it falls out 132 penny-worths of Wit, 
1511 all bargaines elſe. Men ever get 
ll they canin; will have London meaſure, 
| handfull over in therr very pleaſure. 
[»d now yee have't ; hee could not well deny ee, 
Ind I dare ſweare hee's ſtarce a ſaver ty yet. 
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Prologue to the Court. 


"* Hoſe common paſſions hopes,and feares,that fil, 
The Poets firſt, and then the Prologues fill 

I this oar age, hee that writ this, by mee, 

Proteſis againſt as model foolere. 

Hee thinks 1t an odde thing to be 11 paene, 

Foy nethi7g elſe, but to be well againe. 

who writes to feare 1s ſo ; had hee not writ, 

You ne're had been the Iudges of his wit ; 

And whea hee had, did he bat then intend 

To pleaſe himſelfe, he ſure might have his end 

without th'expence of hope, and that hehad 

That made this Play, although the Play be bad. 

Then Gentlemen be thriftie, ſave your doomes 

For the next man, wr the zext Play that comes 

For ſmiles are nothing, where men doe n0t care, 

And frownes as little, where they need not feare. 


| TotheKing; 


His ( Sir )) to them, but unto Majeltie, 
ful All hes has ſazd before, hee does denze. 
»t uot to Hajeſtie : that were to ! 1Hg 
i ſeares to be, but for the Queen and King, 
Vat for your ſelves ; and that hee dares not ſay : 
Y are his SoVerargnes another way : 
Your ſoules are Pri-:ces, and you haVe as good 
title that way, as yee have by blood 
To governe, and here your pewer's mare great 
ud abſolute, than in the rojall Seat. 
eremen diſpute, and but by L aw obey, 
Here is 220 Law #t all, but what yee ſay. 
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Scena Perſia, 


King, 1» love with Aglaura. 

Therſames, Prizce, iz love with Aglaura, 

Otbella, Czeer, at firſt Miſireſſe to Ziriff: in ly 
with Ariaſpes. 

Ariaſpes, Brother to the King. 

Liriff, Otherwayes Sorannez diſeurſed , Captain 
of the Guard, in leve with Orbella, brother to 
glaura. 

Tolas, A Lord of the Councell, ſeeming friend to th 
Prince, but a Traytour, in love with Semanthe. 
Aglaura, {z love with the Prixce,but nam'd Miſtreſt 

to the King. 

Orſames, 4 young Lord antiplatonique ; friend tt 
the Prince. | 

Philan, The ſame. 

Semanthe, 72 love with Liriff ; platonigque, 

Orithie, 7» love with Therſames. 

Paſithas, A farthfull ſervant. 

Folinas, Aglaura's wazting-woman. 

Courtiers. OO 

Huntſmen. 

Prieſt. 

Guard, 


Actus I. Scena TI. 


ſy Enter loLas,loLIN A. 
the las, Arried ?and in Dana's Groye ! 
| Jolin. So was th'appointment, or my Senſe 
Il Jalas, Married |! (decety'd mes 


Now by thoſe Powers that tye thoſe pretty knots, 
Tis very fine, good faith *ris wondrous tine : 
Jolis, What is, Brother ? 
folas,Why ? to marrie Siſter —- 
T'injoy 'ewixt lawfull and unlawfull thus 
A happineſle, ſteale as *tyere ones owne ; 
Diana's Grove. ſayelt thou ? — Scratcherh his heas, 
Join, That's the place ; the hunt once up, and all 
Inzag'd inthe ſport, they meane to leave 
The company, and fteale unt» thoſe thickets, 
Where, there's a Prieft attends them ; 
Jolas, And will they lye together chink'ft chou? 
Jsliz, Is there diftin&ion of ſex thinke you ? 
Orfleth and bloud ? 
Jelas, True ; but the King, Siſter ! 
Jolin, But love, Brother ! 
Jolas, Thou ſayelſt well ; F 
'Tis fine, *ris wondrous fine : 
Diana's *5x0ye =— 
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Jolin, Yes, Diana's grove, 
Bur Bxother if you ſhould ſpeake of this now, — (loa 
Fol. Why thou know'lt a drowning man holds not a thing 
Semanhe ! ſhe ſhuns me too ( (Enter Semanthe ſhe ſee 
Jolin, The wound feſtred ſure! (Iolas and £001 in apy, 
The hurt the boy gave her, when firſt 67 
Shee look'd abroad into the world, 1 15 NOt yer cur 'd. 
Tolas, \Vhat hurt ? 
Tel, Why, know you not 
Shee ws in love long ſince with young Zoranres, 
(«Aglayra' 5 brother.) and the noiv Queens berroth! 'q? 
Telas, Some ſuch ſlight Tale T'ave heard. (nam'd 
Telin. Sli chr?ſhe yer Toes ieep, when ſhe bur hears him 
Ani els the prettiett and the ſaddeft Lories 
Of all thoſe civil! wars, ad thoſe Amours, 
Thar, trult me bout my Tady and my ſelfe 
'Furne weeping Statues ſtill, - 
Tolas, Pith, *ris not that. 
*Tis Ziriff and h1s freſh glories NELE 
Jave rob'd me of her. © © 
Since he thus appear'd 1n Court, 
My 1ove has Jancniſh'd worſe chan Plants in drought. 
But time's 2 zood Ph) ylician : come, lets in : 
The King & Quveen by this'time ate come forth. Exeun 
| En nter Serving-men to Zirift,” 
1 Serv, YonJder's a crowd yvithout as if ſome ſtrange 
S$toht were to be ſeen ro day here: | 
2 Serv. Tw6 or three with Carhonadoes afore in Read 
of faces miſtook the doore for a breach, 8 ar the opening 
of ic are ſtriving ft1il which thould enter firſt. 
2 Serv, Is my Lord bulie * = (XKnecks.) 
= Enter Ziritf ass inhis Studie, © 
1 Serv.My Lord there are ſome Souldiers without 
Zir, Well I will diſpatch them preſently. 
'2 Sery, Th'Embaſiadours from the Cadult ans t00--= 
ir. Shew them the Salletie. - © + 
3 <2rv. One from the King —» 
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Zir, Again? I come, I come. Exeunt Serving-men. 


Zirift ſolu. 


Griawfſe, thou vainer ſhadow of the Princes beames, * 


Begot by meere reflechon, nouriſh'd in extreames ; 
Firlt taught to Creepe, and live upon the glance, 
Poorely to fare, e1ll chine owne proper ſtrength 
Bring thee tO ſurfer of thy ſelfe at laſt. 

How dull a Pageant, would this States-play ſeeme 
Tomee now ; Were not my loye and my reyenge 
Mixt with it 2 — | | 
Three tedious Winters have I waited here, 

Like patient Chymiſts blowing {till the coales, 

And till expeing, when the bleſſed houre 

\Would com, ſhould make me maſter of 

The Court Elixar, Power, for that turnes all : 

Tisin projetion now ; downe, forrowy, downe, 
And ſivell my heart no more, and thou wrong'd ghoſt 
Ofmy dead father, to thy bed agen, - | 
And ſleep ſecurely ; 

It cannot noxy be long, for ſare Fate muſt, 


As't has been cruell, fo. a while be juſt. Exit, 
Enter King and Lords, the Lords intreating 
for Priſoners. | 


_ I ay they ſhall noc live ; our mercte 

Would rurne finne, ſhould we bur uſe it er'e : 
Pittie, and Love, the boſſes onely be : 
Ot government meerly for ſhoiy and ornament. 
Fares the bit that mans-proud will reſtraines, 
Andmakes its vice its vertue — See it done. | 
Extey to them Oneen, Aglaura, Ladies, the King 
addreſſes hinſelfe to Aglaura. 


So early, and fo curious in'your drefle, (faire Miftreſſe ?) 


Theſe prettie ambuſhes and traps for hearts 

Ser with ſuch care to day, looke like defigne : 
Speake, Lady, is't a maſſacre reſolv'd ? 

Is conquering one by one growne tedious ſpot ? 
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4 AGLAPYR A. 
That for your faferie you mult kill out-right ? 
eFzl. Did none doe greater miſchiefe ( Sir ) than 

Heay'n would not much be troubled with fad {torie, : 

Nor would the quarrellman has to the Starres 

Be kept alive fo ſtrongly. 

King. When hee does leave't 

Woman mult rake it up, and jultly too; 

For robbing of the ſex and giving all to you, 

Agl. Their weakenefles you meane, and I confeſle Sir, 
King. The grearelt ſubjects of their power or glorie, 

Such gentle rape thou act'it upon my ſoule, 

And with ſuch pleaſing violence dolt force it Qtill ; 

That when it ſhouldreſfift, it tamely yeilds, 

Making a kinde of haſte to be undone, 

As ifthe way to victorte were lofle, 

And conquelt came by overthrow. 

Emer au Expreſſe delivering a Packet wpox his knee, 
The King reads, (Ladies heads, 
Ons. Prettie ! The Deen looking upon a flower in one of the 
Is it the child of nature, or of ſome faire hand? 
La,*Tis as the beauty Madam ot ſome faces, 
Arts iſſue onely. y/ 
King. Therſames, 

This concernes you moſt, brought you her picture ? 
Exp. Somthing made up for her in haſt I have.( Preſent! 
Kirg.It ſhe does owe no part of this faire dower(thePi+ 

Vnro the Painter, ſhe is rich enough, (fare, 

Agl, A kinde of merry ſadneſſe 1n this face 

Becomes 1t much. 

King. There is indeed, Aglanra, 

A pretue ſulleneſſe dreſt up in ſmiles, | 

Thar fayes this beauty can borh kill, and ſave. 

How like you her Therſames 2 

Ther. As well as any man can doe a houſe 


By ſeeing of the porrall, here's bur a face, 


And faces ( Sir ) are things I have nor ſludted ; 
I have my dutic, and may boldly fryeare. 
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AGCGL AFVR A. 
What you like beſt will ever pleaſe me moſt. 
King. Spoke like Ther/ames, and my ſonne, 
Come! the day holds faire, 
[et all the Huntſ-men meet us in the yale, 
Wwe will uncouple there. Exenxt. 
_ _ Ariaſpes : ſolnustayes behindes 
Ariaſp . How odd a thing a croud 1s unto me ! | 
care nature intended I ſhould be alone, 
Had not that old doting man-mid-yite Time 
Slept, when he ſhould have brought me forth. I had 


A, 


'f 


Been ſo t00— Studics aud Scratches his head. 
To be borne nere, and onely nere a crowne —— 
Enter Jolas. 


let. How now my Lord ? 
What ? walking o'th 'tops of Pyramids ? 
Whiſpering your ſelfe away 
Like a deny'd lover ? come ! to horſe, to horſe, 
i, MW And will ſhew you (treight a fight ſhall pleaſe you 
be WM More than kinde lookes from her you dote upon 
After a falling out. 
Ariaſp. Prichee what 1s 't ? | 
Is. le tell you as I goe.— Exeunte 
Enter Huntſ-men hollowing aud whooping, 
Hant. Which way ? which way ? 


ty Emer Therſames, Aglaura muffled. 
i WM Ther. This is the grove.'tis ſomwhere here within.-- Ex, 
; Emtey dogging of ther, Ariaſpes, Jolas. 


Il. Gently ! Gently ! 

Enter Orſames, Philan, 4 Huntſman,two Canrtiers, 
Hunts. No hurt, my Lord, I hope. : | 
Ors. None, none, 

Thou wou.dft have warranted it to another, 

If Thad broke my neck : | 

What ? doft thinke my horſe and I ſha tricks ? 

That which way ſoever he throwes me 

Like a tumblers boy I muſt fall ſafe ? 

2 Was there a bed of roſes there? would I were mn 
1 
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6 AGL AVR A. 
if I had not as leif h'a falne 1n the ſtate, as where I did; 
the ground yas as hard, as it it had been pav'd with Plz. 
ronicke Ladies hearts, and this unconſcionable telloy 
askes whether I have no hurt ; where's my hor{e. 

1 Court, Making love to the next mare] thunke, 

2 Coxrt. Not the next I aflure you, bo 
Hee's gallop't away, as ifall the ſpurs 1'th* field 
Were 1n his fides. | 

Ors, Why there's it ? the jades in the falhion too.” 
Now ha's done me an injurie, he will not come nere me, 
Well when I hunt next, may it be upon a [tary'd cow, 
Without a ſaddle too. 
And may I tall into a faw-pit, and not be raken up, bur 
with ſuſpitton of having been private, with mine owne 
beaſt there. Now I berter confider on't too, Gentlemen, | 
"tis bur the fame thing we doe at Court ; here's every 
man ſtriving who ſhall be formoſt, and hotly purſuing of 
what he ſeldome oyertakes, or if he does, 1t's no great 


matter. 


Phi. He that's beſt hors'd (that is beſt friended) gets 


in ſocneſt, and then all hee has to doe is to laugh at thoſes 
that are behind. Shale helpe you my Lord*— 
_ Or., Prithee doe —— ſtay ! 
To be in yieiv, 1s to be1n fayour, 
Is it not? | 
P hi. R1 ohr, | 
And he that has a ſtrong fation againſt him, hunts, upon 
a cold ſent, and may in time come to a loſe. 7 
Or:, Here's one rides twomiles abour, while another 
leapes a ditch and is in befare him. | 
Phi. Where note the indireR way's the neareſt. 
Ors. Good againe—— | 
Phi, And here's another puts on, and fals into a Quag- 
mire, (that is) followes the Court till he has ſpent all 
(tor your Court quagmire is want of money)there a man 
is ſure to flick, and then not one helps him our, if they 
doe nog, lauzh at him. | | | 
| 1 Conrt. 


did; 
Ph. 
llow 
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AGL AFR A. 7 
1 Court. What think you of him, that hunts after my rate 
And never ſees the Deere ? 
2 (owrt« Why he is like ſome young fellow, that fallows 
The Court, and never ſees the King. 
Orſ. Toſpurre a horſe till he 1s cir'd, is 
Phi, To imporrune a friend till he be weary cf you. 
Orſ. For then upon the hirt occaſion y'are thrown off, 
As 1 was NOW. Mes, 
Phi.This 1s nothing to the catching of your horſe Or/a- 
Orſ. Thou ſay'lt rrue, Irhink he is no tranſmigrated 
Philoſopher, &therfore nor likely to be taken with morals. 
Gentlemen—your help, the next I hope will be yours, 
And then 'twill be my turne, — Excunt. 
Enter againe married, Therſames, Aglaura, Prieſt» 
Therſ« Feare not my Deare,if when Loyes diet 
Was bare lookes and thoſe ſtolne too, 
He yer did thrive ! what then 
Will he doe now ? when every night will be 
Ateaſt, and every day fre(h revyelrie. 
Agl. Will he nce furter, when he once ſhall come 
Togroſſer tare ( my Lord) and fo grow ficke, 
Ant Love once ficke, how quickly will it dye ? 
Ther, Ours cannot ; 'tis as immortall as the things 
Thar elemented it, which were our ſoules : 
Nor can they ere impaire in health, for what 
Theſe holy rites doe warrant us to doe, | 
More than our bodyes would for quenching thirfts 
Come let's to horſe, we ſhall be mitt, - 
For we are envies marke,and Court eyes carry farre. _ 
Your prayers and filence Sir : — to the Prieſt, Exenet« 
| Enter Ariaſpes, Jolas: be 
Ari. If it ſucceed ? I weare thee here my Jolar— 
lol. Tf it ſucceed ? will night ſucceed the day ? 
Or houres one to another ? 15 not his luſt 
The Idoll of his ſoule ? and was not ſhe 
The Idoll of his luſt ? as ſafely he might 
Haye ſtclne the Diadem from off his head, 
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AGLAYR A. 

And he wou'd lefle have mill it. 
You now, my Lord, mult raiſe his jealouſie, 
Teach it to looke through the falſe opricke feare, 
And make it ſee all double : Tell him the Prince 
Would not haye thus preſum'd, but that he does 
Intend worſe yet ; and that his crowne and lite 
Will be the next atrempr. 

Ari. Right, and I will urge 


How dangerons 'tis unto the preſent ſtate, 


To have the creatures, and the followers 
Ofthe next Prince (whom all nzw ſtrive to pleaſe ) 
Too neere about him : 

Tel. What it the male-contents that uſe 
Tocome unto him were diſcovered ? 

Ari. By no meanes ; for 'twere in vaine to give 
Him diſcontent ( which too mult needs be done ) 
It they within him gav't not nouriſhment, 

lol. \vell, Ile away firſt, for the print's too big 
If we be ſeene together. — _ 

- Ari, Thave ſo fravght this Barke with hope, that 
Dares venture now in a'y torme, or weather ; 
And if he finke or ſplits, all's one to me: 

* Ambition ſeemes all things, and yer is none; 

© But in diſpuiſe ſtalkes to opinion 

* And fooles it into faith, for every thing : 

*Tis not with th'aſcending to a Throne, 

'As 'tis wich ſtaires, and tteps, that are the fame ; 
For to a Crowne, each humour's a degree ; 
Andas men change, and differ, ſo mult yee. 
The name of yertue doth the people pleaſe, 

Not for their love to vertue, bs their eaſe, 

And Parrat Rumonr I that tale have taughts 

By making love T hold the womans grace, 

*Tis the Court double key, and entrance gets 

To all the little plots ; the fierie ſpirits 

My love to Armes hath drawne into my faQion ; 
AY. but che minion of the Time, is mine, 
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And he ſhall be, or ſhall nor be atall. 
He thar beholds a wing 1n pieces rorne, 
And knows not that to heay'n it once did beare 
The high-flowne and ſelte-leſs'ning bird will chinke 
And call them idle SubjeRts of the winde : 
When he that has the skill ro imp and binde 
Theſe in right places, will thus truth diſcover ; 
That borrowed Inſtruments doe oft conyey 
The Soule to her propos'd Intents, and where 
Our Stars deny, Art may ſypply—— Exit. 
Emer Semanthe, Orithte, Orſames, Philan. 
Sem. Thinke you 1t 1s not then 
Thelictle jealouſies ( my Lord ) and feares, 
Joy mixt with doabr, and donbr reviv'd with hope 
That crownes al: love with pleaſure ? theſe are [oſt 
When once we come to full truition ; 
Like waking in the morning, when ail mghr 
Our fancie has been fed with ſome new [trange delight. 
Orſ, Igrant you, Madam, that the feares, and jcyes, 
Hopes, and deſires, mixt with deſpaires,and doubts, 
Doe make the ſport in loye ; that they are 
[The very dogs by which we hunt the Hare ; 
But as the dogs would ſtop, and ſtraight give &'re 
Were it not tor the little thing before ; 
So would our paſſions ; both alike muſt be 
Fleſh'tin the chaſe. 
Ori, Will you then place the happineſſe, but there, 
Where the du!l plow-man, and the plow-mans horſe 
Can find it out ? Shall Soules refin'd, not know 
How to preſerve alive a noble flame, 
But ler it die, burne our to appetite ? 
Sem. Love's a Chamelion, and would liye oh aire, 
Phyſck for Agnes, farving'is his food. 
Or, Why ? there's it.now ! a greater Fpicure 
Lives not on earth ? my Lord and I have beet 
an's Privie kitchin, ſeen his bills of Fare, 
$9, And hoy, and how my Lord? | 


[7 AGLAVR A, 
 Ors. Amightie Prince, 
And full of curiofitie — Harts newly laine 
Sery'd up incite, and ſtucke with little Arrowes 
In ſtead of Cloaves 
Phi. Sometimes a cheeke plumpt up 
With broth, with creame and claret mingled 
For ſauce, and round about the diſh 
Pomegranate kernells, ſtrew'd on leaves of Lillies. 
Ors. Then will he have black eyes, for thoſe of late 
He feeds on much, and for yariete 
The gray —=—— | 
Phi. Yon forget his coyer'd diſhes 
Of Jene-{trayes, and Marmalade of Lips, 
Perfum'd by breath ſiyeet as the beanes firſt bloſſomes, 
Ser, Rare! | | 
And whart's the drinke to all this meat, my Lord? 
Ors.Nothing bur pearle difſoly'd,teares {till freſh ferch'd 
From Lovers eyes, which if they come to be 
Warme in the carriage, are {treight cool'd with fighs, 
Ser, And all this rich proportion, perchance 
We Would allow him : 
Orz, True ! but therefore this 1s but his common diet; 
Onely ſerves Th 
When his chiefe Cookes, Ziking and Oppertunitic, 
Are out o©'th' way ; for when hee feaſts indeed, 
'Tis there, where the wiſe people of the world 
Did place the vertues, 1'th' middle — Madam: 
Ori.My Lord there is ſo little hope weſhoald coyert you; 
And if we ſhould, ſo little got by it, _ 
That weell not looſe ſo much upon't as fleepe; 
Your Lord(hips ſervants ——— | 
Ors.Nay Ladies wee.ll wait upon you to your chambers, 
Ph. Prithee lers ſpare the complement, we ſhall doe no 
Ors, By this hand Ile try, | (good 
They keepe me taſting.and I muſt be praving. Exew#, 
Aglaura wndreſſing of her ſelfe, Jolina 


oO 


- Agl. Undrefſe mee : — 


4GCL ATR A. 

T5itnot late, Tolima? 

It was the longelt day, this ——— 

"Enter Therſames, 
Ther. Softly, as Death 1t ſelte comes on, 

When it does fteale away the ficke mans breath, 
\nd tanders by perceiye 1t nor, 

ave I rrod, the way unto thele lodgings. 

ow wiſely doe thoſe Porvers 

har give us happineſle, order it ? 
Sending us {1111 teares to bound our joyes, 

Vhich elſe would oyer-flow and loſe themſelves : 
eewhere ſhee fits, 

ke day retir'd into another world. 

Dare mine ! where all the beautie man admires 
nſcattered pieces,does unired lye. 

Vhere ſenſe does feaſt, and yet where ſweet deſire 
res1n its longins, like a Mifers eye, 

hat never kneyy, nor ſaw facietie : 

ell me, by whatapproaches mult I come 
[otake in what remaines of my felicitie ? 

Axl. Needs there any new ones, where the breach 
Smadealready ? you are entred here —— 

ono fince (Sir) here, and I have gtv'n up all. 

Ther, All but the Fore, and in ſuch wars, as theſe, 
1! that be yeilded up, there is no peace, 

'or triumph to bs made ; come ! undoe, yndoe, 
nd from theſe envious clonds ſlide guicke 

0 Loyes proper Sphere, thy bed : 

he wearie traveller, whom the buſie Sunne 

ai vex't all day, and ſcortch'd almoſt to cinder» 
re long'd for night, as I have lone d for this. 
hat rude hand is thar ? One knockes haſtily. 
0 lofiya,/ce but let none enter —= ola goes to the doort. 
bl. 'Tis Zeriff, Sit. 

They, m—_ Oh —— 

omeraing of weight hath falne out 1t ſcemes, 


hichin his zeale ke could not keepe tall morning. 
B | But 
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But one ſhort minute, Deare, into thar chamber. = 
| Enter Ziritt. IN 
How now ? ' 

Thon ftart'R, as if thy ſinnes had met thee, 

Or thy Fathers ghoſt ; what newes man ? 

Zir. Such as will ſend the blood of haftie meſſages 
Nnto the hearr, and make it call | 
All that is wan about you into councell? 

\Vhere's the Princeſle, Sir ? 

Ther, Why ? what ofher ? 

Zir. The King mult have her —-— 

Ther. How ? 

Zire. The King muſt haye her (Sir) 

Ther, Though feare of worſe makes 111,ftill reliſh bett; 
And this looke handſome 1nrour friendſhip, Ziriff, 
Yer ſo ſevere a preparation — 

There needed not : come. come ! what ift ? 
Ziriff leads him to the dooye,and ſhewes him a Guni 

Guard ! Therſames, 

Thou arr lolt ; berray'd 
By faithlefle and ungratefull man, (and drov 
Our of a happineſle : = He ſteps between the doore aud 
The very thought of thar, 
Will lend my anger ſo much noble juſtice, 
That wert thon maſter of as much freſh life, 
As tt'alt been of villany, it ſhould nor ſerve, ' 
Nor ftocke thee out, to glorie, or repent 
The leaſt of it. 
Zir, Put up : put up ! ſach unbecomming anger 
I have not ſeene you weare before. 
What ? drayy upon your friend, Diſcovers himſelf 
Doe you beleeve me right now ? ——— 
_ Ther. I ſcarce beleeve mine eyes : y— Zorauner, 
 _ Zir. The ſame, bur how preſery'd, or why 

Thus long diſguis'd to you, a freer houre mult ſpeake: 
That y'are betrai'd is cerraine, but by wham, © 

inlefle the Prieſt himſelfe, I cannor gheſſe 
mods ara_ Mar 
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orethan the marriage, though he knojyes not of : 
fyou nov ſend her on theſe early ſummons 
fore the ſparks are growne 1nto a flame, 
ou to redeeme th'offence, or make 1t leſſe ; 
\nd (on my lite) yet his incents are faire, 
ndhe will but betiege, not force affetion. 
oyou gaine time ; it you retuſe, there's but 
ne way ; you kno'y his power and paſſion. 
Ther, Int> how frange a labyrinth am I 
oy falne ! what ſhall I doe Zorannes ? 
Zir, Doe (Sir) as Sea-men, that have loſt their light 
nd vay : ftrike faile. and lye quict a while. 
our forces in the Province are not yet 

readinefle, nor 1s onr friend Zephizes | 
rriv'd at Delphos ; nothing is ripe, beſides ——— 
brr,Good heavens,did I but dreame that ſhe was mine? 
pon imagination did I ciimbe up to 
his height ? lex mee then wake and dye, 
ome courteous hand ſhatch mee from vwhar's to come, 
ndere my wrongs have being give them end : 
Zir, How poore and how unlike the Prince is this ? 
his trifle woman does unman us all ; 
obs us ſo much, 1t makes us things of pittie. 
tus a time to looſe our anger in ? 
nd vainly breathe it our ? when all wee have 
lhardly fill the faile of Reſolution, 
nd make us beare up high enough for action. 
Ther, T have done (Sir) pray chide no more ; 
he ſlave whom tedious cuſtome has etur'd 
d taught to thinke of miſerie as of food, 
cunting it but a neceſſarie of lite, 
nd ſo digeſting it, ſhall not ſo much as once 

nam'd to patience, when I am ſpoken of : 
lake mee ; for I will now undoe my ſelfe 
Swilingly, as virgins give up all firſt nights 
0 them they love ? O fers to goe oh8ts 
Zir, Stay, Sir, *twere fit Auglara yet were kept 
B 2 
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And be my (elke avaine. Exit 
Ther. In how much worſe eſtate am Tin noy, © 
Than if I neare had knowne her ; privation, 
Is a miſerie as much above bare wretchednefſe, 
As that 1s ſhort of happineſſe : 
So when rhe Sunne does not appeare, 
*Tis darker, cauſe it once yas here. 
Emer Ziriff ſpeakes to Orſames and others belong 
&ir. Nay, Gentiemen : 
Thete needs no force, where there is no refiſtance : 
e farishe the King my ſelfe. 
- Ther. - Oh *ris well y'are come, 
There was within me freſh Rebellion, 
And reaſon was almoſt unking'd agen. 
Bur you ſhall have her Sir —- Goes ont #0 fetch Aglau 
Zir. What doubrfull combars i in this noble youth 
Paſſion and reaſo" have ! — 
| '- Emer Therſames leading Aoglaura. 
Ther. Here Sir - Gives her, goe1! 
Agl. What meanes rhe Prince, my Lord ? 
Zir. Madam, his wiſer feare has taught him to Gig u 
His love. and make it looke a little rude at parting. : 
Afaires that doe concerne, all that you hope from 
Harpineſſe, this nighr force him away: 
And left you ſhould have tempted him to ſtay, 
(Which hee did doubt you would and would prerale) 
He left ycu tus : he does defire by mee | 
You wculd tits night lodge in the littlerower, 
Which is inmy command ; the reaſons why 
Eimſelſe will ſhortly tell you. | 
44 Tis ſirange; bur Iam all obedience — —_ = Exens, 
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Extg Therſames th Jos 5 Lad of the Connell. 


dF Tod him , Sir, urg d rwas no common knor, 
| That to the tying of 1t tio powerful] Princes, 
ertue and Love were joyn'd and that 
greater t:1an theſe tivo was now 
ngaged in1t; Rel gion ; bur *trould, nor doe; 
The corke of paſſion boy d up all teaſon ſo 
Tharwhar was ſaid, fivam bur o'th'rop of th'eare 
ercreach'r the hearr : 
Ther, Is there no way tor Kings to ſheyy their poiyer; 
ut in chelr Subjects ivrongs?no ſubje& neirher 
ut his ovwne ſonne ? 
Ll. Right SI's, © 
0quarrie for his luſt to oorge on, — on iy hat 
You fairly had Alowne ar. and caken : 
vell— wert not the King, or wert indeed 
o you, that have fach 56 and fich a ctowne 
To ventet, and yet —- 
Tis but a woman. . 
Ther, How?rhat but againe and chou art tmore en F ur10us 
Than hee, and woul'r proyoke rhe ſooner. 
lol, Why Sir? 
[here are 110 Atrars) yeraddreſt unto her, 
or ſacrifice ; if T have made her leſſe 
Than whatſhe is, it was my loye to you : 
crit my thoughts, and hete within, t hold her 
The Noblelt peece Nature ere lenc cur eyes, 
nd of the which. all women elſe, are but 
feake counterſeits, made up by her journey-ineh ; p 
ur was this fit to'tell you ? 


know you yalue but too high all chat, | 
B ; And 


Ext 
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And in a loſſe we ſhould not make things more, 
'Tis miſeries happinefſle, that wee can make it lefſe 
By art, through a torgetfulneſſe upon our ils, 
Yet whocan doe 1t here ? | 
When every yoyce, mult needs, and every face, 
By ſhewing what the was not ſhew what ſhewas. 
Ther. lic in.'antly unto lim — drawer, 
Tol. tay Sir : þ 
Though't be the utmoſt of my Fortunes hope 
To have an equall ſhare of 11! with you : 
Yer I could with we fold this trifle hfe, 
Ar a farre dearer rare, then we are like to doe, 
Since 'tis a King's the Merchant. 
Ther. Ha! 
King. I! tis indeed. 
And there's no Art can canncell that high bond : 
lol. — He cooles againe. — (to himſelfe.) 


True Sir, and yer mee thinkes to know a reaſon — 


For paſſive nature nere had glorious end, 

And he thar States preyentions eyer learn'd, 

Knoywes, 'tis one motion to firike and to defend. 
Enter Serving-man. 


Serv. Some of the Lords wichout, and from the King, 


They ſay, walt you. | 
Ther. What ſubtle State tricke now ? 


But one rurne here, and F am back my Lord. — Exit, 


Tl. This will not doe ; his reſolution's like. 
A kiltull horſe-man. and reaſon is the tjrrop, 
Whuch though a ſudden ſhock may make 
It looſe. yet does it meet it handfomly agen. 
Stay, 'tmu't be ſome ſudden feare of wrong 
To her, that may dravv on a ſudden a& ' 

From him. and ruine from the King ; for ſuch 
A ſpirit will not like common ones. be 
Rais'd by every ſpell, *tis in loyes circle 

Onely 'twill appeare. 
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Emer Therſames. 
Thir, I cannot beare the burthen of my wrongs 
One minute longer: | 
lv. Why | what's the matter Sir ? 
Thir. They doe pretend the ſafery of the State 
ov, nothing but my marriage with Caduſa 
2n ſecure th'adjoyning countrey toit ; 
confinement during lite for me if I refuſe 
Dies Nunnerie for her—And at that Nann'cie 16/4, 
egiance in me like the firing of a Watch 
ound up too high, and forc'd aboye the nicke, 
Ranhack, and in a moment was unravell'd all. 
{el, Now by the love I beare to Juſtice, (crime 
har Nunn'rie was too ſevere; when vyertuous love's 4 
What man can hope to ſcape a puniſhment, 
Or who's indeed io wretched to defire it ? 
Ther, Right ! 
Il, What anſwer made you, Sir ! 
Ther, None, they gave me till romorrovw, 
Ande're that be, or they or I | 
Mult know our delſtinie : 
Come friend let's 1n, there 1s no ſleeping now ; 
For time is ſhort, and we haye much to doe.—Exewxr, 
Enter Orfames, Philan Conrtiers. 
Orſ. Judge you, Gentlemen, if I be not as untortunare 
As a gamelter thinks himſe}fe upon the loſle 
Ofthe laſt ſtake ; this 1s the firſt ſhe 
lever ſiyore too heartily, and ( by thoſe eyes ) 
[ thinke I had continued unperjur'd a whole monerd, 
(And that's faire you'll ſay.) 
1 Cour; Very faire— 
Orfſ. Had ſhe not run mad beryixt.— 
2 Court, How ? mad ? 
Who ? Semanthe ? 
Orſ. Yea, yea, mad, aske Philas elſe. 
People that want cleere intervyalls talke not | 
So wildly : Ie tell you Gallants ; 'tis now, fince fictt I 
B 4 fon 
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Found my (elfe a Jictle hot, and quivering *bout the heart, 
Some ten dayes fince, ( a redious Aoue ) Sirs ; 


( But what of that? ) 
The gracious g:ance, and little whiſper paſt, 


 Approches made from th*hand unto the lip, 


I came to yiht her, and ( as you know ye uſe ) 
Breathing a feb or tiyo by way of prologue, 
Told her, that in Loves Phylicke 'twas a rule, 
Where the diſeaſe had birth to ſeeke acure ; 
It had no ſooner nam'd loye to her, but ſhe 
B.gan to talke of Flames, and Flames, 
Netther devouring, nor deycur'd, of Aire, 
And of Camelions— 
1 Coxrt. Oh the Platonigqnes. (ſlup's merrie, 
2 Court, Thoſe of the ney religion 1n love ! your Lord. 
Trcth. how doe you like the humor on't ? 
Orſ. As thon would(t like red hatre,or leannefſe 
In thyMiltreſſe; ſcuryily,*tdoes worſe with handſomneſle, 
Than ſtrong defire would doe with impotence ; 
A meere tricke to inhance the price of kiſſes — 
Phi. Sure theſe filly women, when they teed 
Our expectation ſo high, doe bur ike 
Ignorant Conjurers, that raiſe a Spirit 
Which handſomly they cannor lay againe : 
Or/. True, 'tis like ſome that nourith up 
Young Lions till they grow ſo great. they are aftraid of 
Themlelyes,they dare not grant at laſt, 
For feare they thou'd nor ſausfie. 
Phi. Who's for the Town ? I mult take up againe, 
Orf7 This villanous Love's as changeable as the Philo- 
ſophers Stone. and thy Milſtrefle as hard ro compaſle t00! 
Phi, The Plarorigue is ever ſo; they are as tedious 
Betore they come to the point, as an old man 
Fall'n into the Stories of his yourh ; (band, 
2 Coar, Or awidow into the praiſes of her firlt huk- 
Ozf. Well if ſhe hold out bur one moneth longer, 
If I doe nor quite forger, I ere beleaguer'd there, 
Ard remoye the fiege to another place, may all The 


, 
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The curſes beguil'd yirgins loſe upon their perjur'd loyers 
Fall upon MCC. . : 
Phi. And thou woult deſerye'em all. 
Orſ, For what ? 
Phi, For being in the company of thoſe 
That tooke away the Prince's Mitltrefſe from him. 
0rſ. Peace, that will be redeem'd— | 
xucbut on this wildneffe to diſguiſe my ſelfe ; p- 
There are brave things in hand, heark i'thy eare:--(biſper) 
1. Court. Some ſevere plot upon a maiden-head. 
Thele yo young Lerds make love, 
\s Embroyderers work againſt a Mask,night and day ; 
They think impertumity a neerer way then merit, 
nd take women as Schoole-boyes catch Squirrells, 
unt *em up and doyyne t1Ul they are wearie, 
nd fall downe befcre'm. | 
Orſ. Who loves the Prince failes not— 
Pls, And Iamone: my injuries are great as thine, 
nd doe perſwade as ſtrongly. 
Orſ. Thad command to bring thee, 
lenot and 1n thine owne diſguiſe, 
Phi, Why in diſpute? 
0r/. It is the Princes policie and loye ; 
orit we ſhould miſcarrie, 
Some one taken might betray the reſt 
nknowne to one another, 
ach man 1s ſafe, in his owne yalour ; 
2 Court, And what Mercers wife are youto cheapen now 
nſtead of his ſilks? | 
Or. Troth; 'tis nor fo well;'tis but a Cozen of thing— 
ome Philar let's along :  Exenmi 
Enter Queene alone, 
Orb, What is it thus within whiſpering remorſe, 
nd calls Love Tyrant ? all powers, but hus, 
Their rigour, and our feare, haye made divane ! 
U every Creature holds of him by ſenſe, 


The ſnecreſt Tenure ; yea ! but my husbands brother by P 
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And what of that ? doe harmleſle birds or beaſts 
Aske leaye of curious Heraldrie at all ? 
Does not the wombe of one faire ſpring, 
Bring unto the earth many ſweer rivers, 
That wantonly doe one another chace, 
And in one bed, kifle, mingle, and embrace ? 
Man ( Natures heire ) is nor by her will t1'de, 
To ſhun all creatures are all!'d unto him, 
For then hee ſhould ſhun all ; fince death and lite 
Doubly allies all them that live by breath : 
The Aire that does impart to all lifes brood, 
Refreſhing, is ſo neere to it ſelfe, and to us all, 
Thar all in all is individnall : 
But, how am I ſure one and the ſame deſire 
Warmes Ariaſpes: tor Art can keepe alive 
A beddred loye. 
Emer Ariaſpes. 
Ari, Alone, ( Madam ) and overcaſt with thought, 
Uncloud--uncloud--for if wee may belieye 
The ſmiles of Forrune, love ſhall no longer pine 
In priſon thus, nor undelivered travel! 
With throes of feare, and of defire about it. y, 
The Prince. ( like to a valiant beaſt in nets ) 
Striving to force a freedome ſuddenly, 
Has made himſelfe ar length, the ſurer prey : 
The King ſtands only now betwixt, and is, 
Juſt like a fingle tree, that hinders all the profpeR : 
"Tis but the cutting downe of him, and wee -—- 


Ors.Why would't thou thus imbarque into ſtrange ſezs, 


And trouble Fate, for what we have already ? 
Thou art to mee what thou now ſeek'ft, a Kingdome ; 
And were thy love as great, as thy ambicion; 
I ſhould be o to thee. | | 
eAri. Thinke you, you are not Madam ? 
As well and juſtly may you doubr the truths, 
Tortur'd, or dying men doe leave behind them : 
But then my fortune tarnes my miſerie, 


Whe 
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When my addition thall bur make you leſſe ; 
Shall I indure that head that wore a crowne, 
For my fake ſhouid weare none ? Firſt let me loſe 
Th'Exchequer of my wealth, your loye ; nay, may 
All that rich Treaſurie you have abour you. 
Be rifled by the man I hated, and I looke on ; 
Though youth be full of ſinne, and heay'n be jut, 
Sofad a doome I hope they keepe not from me ; 
Remember what a quicke Apoſtacie he made, 
When all his voives were up to heay'n and you. 
How, e're the Bridall torches were burnt our, 
His fames grew weake, and ficklier ; thinke on thar, 
Thinke how unſafe you are, it ſhe ſhould noy, 
Not {ell her honour at a iower rate, 
Than your place in his bed. 
Orb. And would not you prove falſe too then ? 
Ari. By this--and this=-loyes break-falt : (X:/es her.) 
By his feaſts roo yer to come, by all the 
Beauty in this face, divinitie too great 
To be prophan'd —= 
Orb, O doe nor ſiveare by thar ; 
Cankers may ear that flow'r upon the ſtalke, 
(For licknefſe and miſchance, are great deyourers ) 
And when there is nor in theſe cheeks and lips, 
Left red enough to bluſh ar perjurie, 
Whenyou ſhall make 1t, what ſhall I doe then? 
Ari, Our ſoules by that time ( Madam ) 
Will by long cuſtome ſo acquainted be, 
They will not reed that duller truch-man Fleſh, 
But freely and without thoſe pcorer helps, 
Corvetſe and minole ; meane time wee'll reach 
Our loves to ſpeake not thus to live by fignes, 
And ation is his native language, Madam, 
: Emer Zirift wnſeenc, 
This box hut open'd to the Senſe wall doe't. 
Orb. T undertake I know not what, 
4ri, Thine own fafety (Dearelt ) 


Let 
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Ler it be this night, if thou do'ſt 5; = Wheſper axdki 


Love thy ſeltz or mee. 
Orb. Thar's very ſudden. 
Ari, Net it wee be fo, and we mult now be wie, 


For whea their Sun ſers,ours begins to riſe: — Exen, 


Ziriff ſolus. 
Zir, Then all my feares are true, and ſhe is falſe: 
Falſeas afalling Star, or Glow-wormes fire : 
This Devill Beauty is compounded ſtrangely, 
Ir is a ſubtil) point, and hard to know, 
Whether 't has 1n't more ative tempting, 
Or more paſſive tempted ; fo ſoone 1t forces, 
And ſo ſoone 1t yeelds— | 
Good Gods ! ſhee {eiz'd my heart, as if from you 
Sh'ad had Commitlion to have ns'd me fo ; 
And all mankinde beſides— and ſee if rhe jult Ocear 
Makes more halte to pay | 
To needy rivers, what itborrow'd firſt, 
Then ſhee to give, where ſhe ne're tooke ; _ 
Meethinks I teele anger, Revenges Harbenger 
. Chalkingup all within, and thruſting out 
Of doores, the tame and ſofter paſſions j — 
It muſt be o :: | 
Toloveis noble frailtie, but poore fin | 
When we fall once to Love, unloy'd agen. Exit. 
Emter King, Ariaſpes, Jolas. _ 
Ari. *Twere fit your Juſtice did conſider, (Sir) 
What way it tooke ; if you ſhould apprehend 
The Prince for Treaſon ( which he never did ) lo) 
And which, unaRed, 1s unborn; (at leaſt will be beleey'd 
Lookers on, and the loud talking croud, 
Will thinke it all but water colours 
Laid on for a time, | 
And which wip'd off, each common eye would ſee, 
Scrange ends rhrongh ſtranger wayes: | 
King, Think'R chou I yill compound with Treafon tha 
And make one feare anothers Adyocate ? Pi 
0, 
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14. Vertne forbid Sir, bur if you would permit, 
Them to approch the roome ( yet who would adviſe 
Treaſon ſhould come {o neere ? ) there would be then 
No place left for excuſe. 
King. How itrong are they ? 
lol. Weake, contidering 
The enterprize ; they are bur tew in number, 
And thoſe fevy roo, having nothing bur 
Their reſolutions conſiderable about chem. 
A Troope indeed deſign'd to ſuffer what 
They come to execute. 
King. Who are they are thus wearie of their lives ? 
Jol, ſheir names I cannot give you. 
For thoſe he ſent for, he did ſtill recetye 
Ata back doore, and fo diſmiſt rhem roo. 
But I doe thinke ZirifFis one, — 
King. Take heed ! I ſhall ſuſpeR thy hate co others, 
Not thy love to me, begor this ſervice ; 
This Treaſon thou thy ſelfe do'lt ſay 
Has but an houres age, and I can giveaccompt 
Ofhim, beyond that trime.—Brother,in the little Tower 
Where now Agl/awya's priſoner, 
You ſhall find him ; bring him along, 
Hee yet doth and untainted in my thoughts, 
And to preſerve him ſo, 
Hee ſhall not Rirre out of my eyes command 
Till this great cloud be over. - 
Fol. Sir, *twas the Prince who firſt =— 
King, I know all that ! urge 1t no more ! 
Tlove the man; | - 
And'tis with paine, wee doe ſuſpect, 
Where wee doe not diſlike : 
Tirart ſure hee will have ſome, 
And that they will come to might ?/ | 
Jel. As ſure as night vill come it ſelfe. | 
King.Get all your Suards in readineſs, we wil our ſelfe 
Diſperſe them afterwards ; and both be ſure 


'To 
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To weare your thoughts within:Ile at the reſt : Exegy 


Exter Philan,Orſames, Conrtiers, 

2. Court ,Well.—If there be nor {ome great Rorme to. 
Ne're trult mee; Whiſper(Court thunder )is in (yards 
Every corner, and there has been to day "X08 
Abcur the Towne a murmuring 
And buzzing, ſuch as men ule £9 wake, 

When they doe feare to vent their feares ; | (heads, 
1.Conurt. True and all the Stateſ-men hang downe their 
Like full ear'd corne; two ofthem 
Where I fup'r, askt what time of night it was, 
And yhen 'twas told them, Qlarted, as if 
They had been to run a race. 
2.Court. The King too { if you mark him, ) doth faigne 
And jollitie. bur rhrough them both, 
Flaſhes of diſcontent, and anger make eſcapes : 
Orſ. Gentlemen ! 'tis pitty heav'n 
Delign d you not to make the Almanacks. 
You gheſle ſo ſhrewdly by the ill aſpects, 
Or neere conjunctions of the great ones, 
Ar what's to come (till ; that withour all doubt 
The Countrey had heene govern'd wholly by you, 
And plow'd and reap'd accordingly; for mee, 
Iunderſtand this myfterie as little | 
As the neiv Love, and as I take 1t too, 
'Tis much abour the Time that every thing 
Bur Owles, and Lovers take their reſt ; 
Good night. Philay—-- away —— Exit. 
. I. Coxrt, 'Tis early yer; let's goe on the Queens (ide 
And foole alittle ; I love to warme my ſelfe 
Before I goe to bed, ic does begert 
Handtome and fprightly choughes, and makes 
Our dreames halte ſolid pleaſures. 
2, Court, Agreed : agreed ; Exewnt. 


AcTus 
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8 Acrtus III. Scena LT. 
| Enter Prince: Conſpiratours; 


They. FI Ould(t thou nor find cut Ziriff? 
I.Court.Not ſpeake with him my Lord; 
Yer I ſent in by ſeyerall men. 
Orſ. pb folas meets us not here to0. . 
Ther, 'Tis ſtrange, bur let's on now how ere, | 
When Fortunes, honour, life, and all's in doubt 
Bravely to dare, 1s bravely to get out. Wh 
Excnr ſions : The Guard wpon thems Il} 
Ther, Betrai'd ! betraid ! 1 
Or. Shift for your ſelte Sir, and let us alone, | 
Wee will ſecure your way,and make our own. Excunt, 
Emer the King, and Loyds. 
King, Follow Lords,and ſee quick execution done, 
Leave not a man alive. | 
'Who treads on fire, and does not pur 1t our, 
Diſperſes feare in many ſparks of doubt. — &x#nt. 
Emter Conſpirators,and the Guard wpon them. 
0r:.Stand friends, an equall party—(Fight.) Three of the 
Ph,Brave Orſames,'tis pleaſure ro die neer theeFr/?, _ 
0r{.Talke not of dying Philay,we will live, of the Kings ſide: 
And ſerye the noble Prince agen;weare alone, Orfames&+ 
Of then with thy diſguiſe, & throw it in the buſhes;Philan 
Quick,quick ; befor the torrent comes upon us : —_—_ it 
\Veſhal be freight good ſubjects, &T deſpair nor ,F * 14; | 
Ofreward for this nights ſervice : ſo.— diſeriſes. 
Weetwo now kill'd our friends ! *tis hard, 
But 'tmuſt be ſo. 
Enter Axiaſpes, Jolas, two Canrtiers, part 
| of the Guard, 
Ari, Follow ! Follow ! 


Or{.Yes;ſo you may now,y*are not like!y to o_— . 
0b» 
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| Fol. Orſames, and Philan, how came you hither ? 
Orſ. The neereſt way it ſeems, you follow'd(thank you 
As i*”thad been through quickſers : 
Fol. *Sdeath have they all efſcap 'd? A 
Or/. Not all two of them we made ſure ; 
Bur they coſt deare, looke here elfe. 
Ari. Is the Prince there ? 
Phi,They are both Princes I thinke, (vizon, 
They fought like Princes I am ſure. FTolas pul of the 
Fol. Stephines, and Odirie—we trifle, 
Which way tooke the relt ? 
Orſ. Two of them are certainly here abouts. 
Ari, Upon my life they ſwam the r1yer ; 
Some ſtreight to horſe and follow cre the bridge ; , 
You and I my Lord will ſearch this place a little better, 
Orſ. Your Highneſle will I hope remember who were 
The men were 1n —- 
Ari.Oh!fear noe, your Miſtreſle ſhall know y'are valiant, 
Or{. Philan ! if thou loy'ſt me, let's kill thern uponthe 
Phi, Fie : thou now art wild indeed ; (phe, 
Thou taughr'ſ me to be wiſe firſt, * 
And I will now keep thee ſo. —Follow, follow. Exe, 
| Enter Aglaura with a Lute. 
The Prince comes and knocks within, 
Ther, Madam ! 
Agl. What wretch is this that thus uſurps 
Upon the priviledge of Ghoſts, and walks 
At mid-nighg ? 
Ther, Aglaura. 
Ag!. Bectray me not 
My willing ſenſe too ſoone, yer if that yoyce 
Be falſe. — | | 
Ther, Open faire Saint, and let me in. 
eFz1. It is the Prince — 
AsS'willingly as thoſe 
Thar cannot ſleep do light ; welcome (Sir,) (Opew.) 
Welcome aboye,— Spies bis ſword flrawne. . 
Bei 
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f Sir, on mee quick Juſtice be to paſle, 
Why chis? abſence alas, or ſuch ſtrange lookes 
Asyou now bring wich you would kiil as ſoone : 

Ther, Sottly ! for I, like a hard hunted Deere, 
Hzre only hearded here ; and though the crie 
Reach not our eares, yet am I folloyw'd cloſe : 
0 my heart ! tince I ſaw thee, 
Time has been ſtrangely Active, and hegort 
4 Monſtrous iflue of unheard of Srorie : 
Sir; thou ſhalt have 1t all ! nay, figh not. 
Such blaſts will hinder all the paſſage ; 
Do'lt thou remember: how wee parted laſt ? 

Agl. Canl forget it Sir ? 

Ther, That word of parting was il! plac'd, I fiveare, 

Itmay be ominous ; bur do'ſt chou know 
Into whoſe hands T gave thee ? 

WF gl. Yes into Zrriffs Sir, 
ci Ther, That Ziriff was thy brother, braye Lorannes = 
© WPcclerv'd by miracle in that ſad day 
Thy father fell. and fince thus in di{guile, 
Vating his juſt revenge. 
eAgl. You doe amaze me, Sir. ; 
Ther, And muſt doe morxe,when I cell all che ſtorie. 
ne King, che jealous King, kney of the marriage, 
nd when thou chought'ſt thy ſelfe by my direction, 
[hou wert his Priſoner :; 
nlefſe I would renounce all right, 
ad ceaſe to loye thee, ( 6 Rrange,and fond requeſt ') 
mmur'd thou muſt have been in ſome ſad place, 
ndlockr for ever, from Therſames light. 
'r ever — and that unable to indure | 
[lus night, I did atrempt his life. 

= Was it well done Sir ? 
Ther, O no ! extremely ul! 
"to attempt and not to act was poore : | 
tethe dead-doing Law, ( like ill-paid Souldiers ) 

C 


Bleſſe me,vhat means this unſheath'd miniſter of death ? 


] aq Ty © 
"I » 
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Leaves-the fide*twas on, to joyne with power, 
Royall villany now will looke ſo like to Juſtice 
That the times to come, and curious polteritie, 
Will find no difference': weep'ſt thou Aglanya ? 
Come, to bed my Love! | | 
And wee will there mock Tyranme, and Fate, 
Thoſe ſofter houres of pleaſure, and delighr, 
Thar like ſo many ſingle Pearles, ſhould haye 
Adorn'd our thread of life, wee will at once, 

By Loves myſterious power, and this nights help 
Contra to one, and make buy one rich draught 
Of all. Þ | 

Agl. What meane you S1r ? | 

Ther. To make wy ſelte incapable of miſcrie, 
By taking ſtrong preſeryative of happineſſe : 

would this night injoy thee : 

Agl, Doe: Sir, doe what you will with mee, 
For 1 am too mach yours, to deny the right 
How ever claim'd— but —- 

' Ther, But what Aglaura? 

Agt. Gathernort rcies in a wet and frowning houre, 
They'll loſe their ſiveers then, truſt me they will Sir. 
\Vhar pleaſure can Loye take ro play his game out, 
\When death mult keep the Stakes— A xoiſe withomt. 

_ Hark S$ir——grave-bringers,and laft minures are at hand 
Hide, tizde your ſelfe, for Loves fake hide your ſeltfe. 

Ther. As ſ00n the Sunne may hide himſelfe, as 7. 
The Prince cf Perſia hide himielfe > © 
* Agl. O talke not Sir ; the Sunne does hide himſefe 

Whet: night and blacknefſe comes —- (then; 
Ther.Neverſweert Ignorance, he ſhines inth'other world 
And ſo ſha'l I, if Ifethere in ghbne: © | 
Enter *'  * © Opensthe doore,emer Litifh 
Yee haſtie ſeekers of lifes * ET 
DO gra NES, — 
 Agl. My brother ! 
If all the joy withun mee come not cut, 
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Togive a welcome to ſo deare an objeR, 
Excuſe it Sir ; ſorrow locks up all doores. 
Zir, If there be fuch 2 Toy ahour you, Siſter, 
Keep't for your lelfe, or lend ir to the Prince ; 
There is a dearth of that Commol:tie, 
Andyou have made it Sir. Nowv . 
What is the next mad thing you meane to doe ? 
\ill you Ray here ? when ait the Court's beſer 
Like to a wood at a great hunt and buie miſchiefe haſtes 
To be in view, and have you in ter power — 
Ther. Tomee all this =— | 
For great griefe's deafe as well as it is dumbe, 
And drives no trade at aii with Connell : ir) 
Why doe you not Tutor one that tas the Plague, 
And fee if he wull feare an after 2-ue ot ; 
Fuch is all miſchiefe novw to me ; 1!;2re is none left 
Is worth a thought. death 1s the vwor'* I know, 
And that compar'd to ſhame, dves look moce lovely now 
Than a chaſte Miſtrefle, ſcr by comnion woman—— 
And I muſt court it Sir ? (our ſelves ? 
Zir,No wonder if that heav*n forſake us. when we leaye 
What is there done ſhould feed ſuch high deſpaire ? 
Were you but ſafe —- 
Ael. Deare (Sit) berul'd, 
It love, be love, and magick too, 
(As ſire it 1s where it 1s true ;) 
ee then ſhall meer in abſence, and in ſpight 
Ot all divorce, freely enjoy together, 
What nigeard Fate thus peevuhly denies. 
Ti-+, Ve.:but it pleaſures be themſelves but dreames, 
What then are the dreames of theſe tro men ? 
That monfer, Expetation, will deyoure 
All that | ;vithin our hope or porwer, 
And &'r 1ye once can come to ſheyy, how rich | 
We 2te, we ſhall be poore, | 
Nia. We not Sorannes ? 
4 I rnderfiand not tlus, - 


30 AGL AVR A. 
In times of envious penurie ( ſuch as theſe are ) 

To keepe but jove alve is taire, we ſhould nor thinke 
Ot teaiting him : come (SIE) 
Here in theſe lodgings 1: a little doore, | 
That leads unto anorner ; that againe, 


Unto a vau-t, that has his paſlage under 7 
The littie river. opening into the wood ; 1 
From thence 'tis but ſome tew minutes eafie buſinefſe Ml | 
Linto a Servants hcuſe of mine (who for his faith 
AnJ1 honeftie, hereafter mutt c 


Looke big in Storie there you are ſafe however ; 
And when this Storme has met a littie calme, 
Whar wild detire dares whiſper to it ſelfe, ] 
You may enj1y, and art the iworlt may fteale : 
| Ther, Nnat ſhail become of thee Aglavra then? 
Sha.i 1 leave tnee their rages ſacrifice ? 
AnJ1 ike dull Sea en threatned with a ftorme, 
Throw all away. I have, to fave my ſelfe ? 
Agl. Canl be lafe when you are not ? my Lord ? 
Knorves love in us divid-d happineſle ? 
Am TI the fafer for your vcing here ? 
Can you give that you have not tor your ſelfe ? 
My innocence is my belt guard, and that your fiay 
Betraying it unto ſulpition, takes away. 
If you did love mee ?— (Kiſſes her. 
 Ther.Groyws that inqueſtion?then *tis time to parti— 
When we ſhall meet again Heav'n onely knowes, 
Ard when wee ſhali I know we ſhall be old : 
Love 4-5 not calculate the. common way, 
M1-vtes are houres t.ere,and the houres are dayer, 
Exch Jay's a yea. e, and every yeare an age ; 
Whart w1:l this come to thinke you }o ' 
_ tr, Would this were all the ill, 
For rtaeſeare pretty little harmleſſe nothings ; | 
Times horſe run: full as aft hard borne and cuth d, 
As in h13 ul! carreere_ looſe-rain'd and ſpurx'd : 
Lone, come ets. wi. EPO 
Be. T- * bet, 
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Ther, Happinefle, ſuch as men loſt in miſerie 
Wouid wrong in naming, 'tis ſo much above them; 
Alchat1 wane of it. all you deſerve, ; 
Feay'n ſend you in my abſence. 
eAgl. And mulerie. ſuch as wittie malice would 
Lay out in curſes, on the thing it hates, 
Heay'n ſend me in the ftead if when y'are gore 
I welcome it.bur for your take alone. —E xeant. Leeds him 
Zir.Stir not from hence, Sir til you hear from-mc 2 
Fo xoodnight deare Prince. ters up out 
. . of the 
Ther, Goodnight deere friend. 1 Sans; 
Zir, When we meet next all this will but adyance —+ 
Joy never feaſts fo high, 


As when the firſt courle is of miſeries Excnxt, 
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AcTtus IV. Scexa TI. 


Enter three or foure Courtiers. 


1 Court, TD Y this light— a brave Prince, 
He made no more of the Guard than they 
Would of a Taylor on a Maske night, that has —_ 
Trutting before. 
2 Conrt. Hee's as Attive as he is valiant £00 ; 
D1d # mark tin how he ſtood like all the points 
O'th' Zompaſie, and as good Pictures, 
Had his eyes, towards every man, 
3 Conrt. An his fiyord roo, 
All tn'other 6de walk up and down che Court now, 
. As 1t they bad volt their way, and fare, 
Like {;r2y-hounds, when the Hare has taken the furze, 
1 Comrt, Right. 
And have more troubles about'em 
Than a Serying-man that has forgot his meſſage 
When lie's ome upon tne place. — 
2 Corrt. Yonder's the King withid cnafing, & ſyearing 
Like an old Fajconer apo the fir{t flight 
Of a youno Hawke, when ſome Clowne 
Has taken away the quarrie from her ; 
And all the Lords ſtand round avour him, 
As if heyvere tobe baited, with much more feare, 
And at much more diltance, (time: 
"Than a Countrey entlexvoman ſees the Lions the t.rlt 
Look : he's broke looſe. 
Exter King and Lords. 
Kig Find himzor by Ofrris ſeife,you all are Traitours; 
And equally hall Pay to Jultice ; a f ngle man, 
And guiltie too, breake through you all-{- 
Emer Litiff, 
Zir, Confidence ! | 
(Th on paint of yyomen,and the Stateſ-mans — 
7 glOUT 
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Aﬀitt me now. | 
Fic (end cheſe Srarers off : | 
[have ſome bulinetle will deſerve your priyacie. 
King. Leave us. | ES 
fol. How the villaine ſwells upon us ?——Exeent. 
Zir, Not to puniſh thought, RI 2 
Or keepe ir long upon the wrack of doubt, 
Knozy S1r, = 

That by corruption of the waiting woman, 

The common key of ſecrets, I haye found 
The truth at laſt, and have diſcover'd all : 

The Prince your Sonne was by Aglarra's meanes, 
Convey'd laſt night unto che Cypreſſe Grove, 
Through a cloſe yault that opens in the lodgings : 
Fee does intend to joyne with Carimania, 

But e're he gces, reſolves to finiſh all 

The rites at Loye, and this night meanes 

Toftexle what is behind. 

King. How good is Heav'n unto mee! — _ 
That when it gave me Traitours for my Subjets, 
\Would letid me ſuch a Seryant ! 

Zir, How jult ( Sir) rather, : 

That would beſtovy this Fortune on the poore. | 
An{ where your bountie had made debr ſo infinite 
That it grew deſperate, their hope to pay 1tt— _ 

King. Enough of that, thou do'ſt bur gently chide 
Me for a fault, that I will mend ; for I 
Have been roo poore, and low in my rewards 
Unto thy; vertue + bur co our buſineſle ; 

The queſtion is, whether we ſhall rely 
Upon our Guards agen ? 

Lir. By no meanes Sir : 
Hope on his farure forrunes, or their Loye 
linto his perſon, has ſo ficklied o're Rf 
Their refolutions, that wemult not cruſt them. 
Belides, it yyere bur _— here ; 
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Hee paſſes through rhe vault alene, and I 

My ſelte durſt undertake that buſineſſe, 

It that were all, but c..ere 1s ſomething elle, 

This accident doth prompt my zeale to ſerve you ins, 
I know you love Ag/azra (Sir) with paſſhon, 

And wou!d enyoy her ; 1 know beſides 

Shee loves him to that whoſoe're ſhall bring 

The ridings of hts death, mutt carrie back 

The newes of hers, {;; that your Juſtice (Sir) 

Mut ro! your hope : but there 1s yet a way —- 

King. Here ! take my heart ; for I have hitherso 
Too vainly ſpent the rreaſure of my loye, 

T'ie have it coyn'd {treight into friendſhip all, 
An1make a preſent ro thee. 
Zir. If any part of this rich happinefle. 
(Fortune prepares noyy for you) {hall owe it ſelfe 
Unto my weake endeavours, I have enough, 
Fglarra without doubt this mght expects 
The Prince, and why 
You ſhould nor then ſupply his place by ſtealth, 
Andin diſguiſe —— 

K ing. I apprehend thee £iriff, 
Bur there's dithcujtie — 

Zir. Who trades in loye mult be an advenrurer,(Sir) 
But here is ſcarce enough to make the pleaſure dearer : 
I know the Cave ; your Brother and my ſelte 
With Zolas, for thoſe ware (ure doe hate him,) 

With ſcme ferv choſen more betimes will wait 
The Princes pafſing through the vault ; if hee 
Comes firſt, hce's dead ; and it it be your ſelte, 
Wee will con2uct yon ro the chamber doore, 
And (tand *twixt you and danger afterwards. 

K:»g. I have conceiv'd of joy,and am grown great: 
Ti\lI have fafe deliverance time's a cripple 
And ooes on crutches.— a* for thee mv Ziriff, 
7 doe here entertaine a frienhip with thee, 

Shall drowne the memorie of ail patternes paſt ; W 
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Wee will oblige 5» rurnes ; and that fo thick, 

4nd tail tat curious ſtudiers of ir, 

$:.inot ©ce dare to calt 1t up, or fay 

By way © 2eke whether thou or I 


Remai:. : - debtors, when weecome todie. Exennt. 
-»ter Serranthe, Orithie, Philan, Orſames, 
Lords and Ladies, 


0-i,1: the Queen ready to come our ? 
Pi Tor yer ſure. the Kings brother is bur newly entred; 
Sem, Come my Lord, the Song then. 
Ori, The Song. 
Orſ. A vengeance take this love, it ſpoyles a yoyce 
Werle than the lofing of a maiden-head, 
[haye got ſuch a cold with riſing 
And walking in my ſhirt a nights, that 
A Bitrorne whooping 1n a reed 1s better muſicke. 
0ri. This modeftte becomes you as 111, my Lord, 
As wooing would us women ; pray, put's not to'ts 
Orſ. Nay Ladies, you ſhall finde mee, 
As free as tte Muſicians of the woods | 
Therſetves ; what I have. you ſhall not need to call for, 
Nor ſhall 1t coft you any thing. 
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Hy fo pale and wan fond Lover ? 
; Prithee why þo pale ? 
FWill,yhen looking well can't move hey, 
Looking ill prevaile ? © 
Prithee why ſo pale ? 


1#hy ſo dull and mate young Sinner ? 

[418 Prithee why ſs mute ? 
1 will, whcx ſpeaking well can't win hey. 
if Saying nothing doo't ? 

Prithee why ſo mute ? 


81, quit, for ſhame, this will not move 
Thes cannot take her ; 
If of her ſelfe ſhee will net Love, 
| Nothing can make her, \ 
The Devill take ber, 


Ori. I ſhould have gheſt, it had been the iffue of 
Your braine, it I had not been rold © ; 

Orſ. A little fooliſh counſell (Madam) I gave a friend Li 
Of mine teure or five yeares agoe, when he was 


Failing into 4 Conſumption. — | m 
Enter Queene, n 

Orb. Which cfall you have een? the faire priſoner _ 
Since ſhee was confinde ? « 
Sem. I have Madam. | . q 
Orb. And how behaves ſhee now her ſelte ? m 
Sew.As one that had intrench'd fo deepe in Innocence," * 
Shee fear'd no evemies, beares all quietly, = 


And (miles at Fortune, whil'tt ſhee frownes on her 
Orb, So gallant ! I wonder ivhere the beatitic lies , 
That 
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Tat chus inflames the royall bloud ? them 
01i, Faces, Madam,are like bookes, thoſe that do Rudy 
Xnowy belt, and £0 ſay truth, 'ris (t11l 
Much as it pleaſes the Courteous Reader, 
0rb, Theie Lovers ſure are like Alttronomers, 
hat when the vulgar eye di{coyers, but 
\ Skie above, ſtadded with ſome few ſtars, 
Finde out befides ſtrange fiſhes, birds, and beaſts, 
Sm. As men in ficknefle {corch'd into a raving 
Doe ſee the Dey1ll, in all ſhapes and tormes, 
When tanders by wondring, aske where, and when; 
Fo they in Love, for all's bur teayer there, 
And madnefle roo. 
0rb. That's too ſevere Semanthe ; 
Butwe Will have your reaſons 1n the parke ; 
Are the doores open through the Gardens ? 
Lo, The King has newly led the way, Exenn, 
Emer Ariaſpes : Ziriff, with 4 
warrant ſealed. 
Ari, Thon art a Tyrant, Ziriff: I ſhall die with joy- 
Zir, I mult conſefſe my Lord; had bur the Princes 1s 
Proy'd fleight, and not thus dangerous, | | 
Hee ſhould have ow'd to me, at leaft I would ” 
Hye laid a claime unto his faferie ; and 
Like Phyficians, that doe challenge right | 
In Natures cures, look'd for reward and thanks ; 
Bur fince *twas otherwiſe, I thought ir belt | 
To fave my ſelfe, and then to fave the State. 
Ari. 'Twas wiſely done. : | 
Zir. Safely I'me ſure,my Lord ! you know 'us nor _ 
Our cultome,where the Kings diflike,once ſwells co hats, 
There © ingage our ſelyes ; Court friend{hip 
Isa Calc. rhat in Rtormes 15s ever cut, 
And Imade bold with it ; here is the warratit ſcal'd 
And for the execution of it, 1: you chinke 
Veare not firong enough, we may have 
lar, tor hima the King did name. 
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Ari, And him I would have named. 
Zir. Bur is hee nor coo 1nuch the Prince's (Sir ?) 
Ari. Hee is as lights 1n Sceaves at Maſques, 
What glorious they ſo'e're he makes withour, 
I that ſer him there, know why, and how 3 Enter Jo'a; 
But here he 1s.— 
Come falas; and fince the Heav'ns decreed, 
The man whom thou [houwd'{t envie, ſhould be ſuch, 
' That all men elſe mult doo't ; be not aſhan'd 
Thou once vert guiitie of it; 
Bur blefle ther, that they give thee now a meanes, 
To make a friendihip with him and vouchſate 
To find thee out a way to love, wiere ivell 
Thou could{t not hare. 
Fol. What meanes my Lord ? 
Ari, Here. here he ſtands that has preſery'd us all! 
Thar facrific'd unto a pubit ue good. 
(The deareſt private good we mortalls have ) 
Friend(hip : gave into our armes the Prince, 
When nothing but the fvord (perchance a ruine ) 
Was left to doe it. 
 1sL.How could I chide my love, and my ambition now, 
That thraſt me upon ſuch a quarr-1!? here I doe yoyw— 
ZirsHold doe not yo my Lord. iet it deſerve it fir; 
And yer { 1f Heay'n blefſe honeſt mens intents) 


Tis not Impoſſible, (lars, 
My Lord, you will be pleas'd co informe him in particu- 
I mult be gone. — 

The King I feare a'ready has been left 

Too long alone. 


Ari. Stay—the hoare and place. 
Zir, Eleven, urder the Tarra« waike; 
I will not faile you there» Goes ont returns back, again 
T had forgot : — | 
"Tmay be, the ſmall remainder of thoſe loft men 
That were of tie contpiracie, will come along with him: 
*Twere belt to haye ſome choſen of the Guard 


withun 
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vichin our Call —— Exit Liriff, 
4ri. Honelt, and carefull Ziriffs Jolas ſtands muſing. 
ay now Planet {!rooke ? | 
ſel, This Ziriff will grow great with all the world, 
. Mi5hallow man. ſhort ;:ghteder thanTravellers in miſts, 
4): omen that outlive themſelves ; do'ſt thou nor ſee, 
hat whil't hee does prepare a Tombe with one hand 
or his triend, he digs a Grave with th'other for himſelfe? 
lol. How ſo ? 
Ari, Do'lt thinke hee ſhall nct feele the weight of this, 
ks well as poore T herſames ? 
lol. Shall wee then kill him too at rhe ſame inſtant ? 
Ari, And ſay, the Prince made an unluckie thruſts 
lol, Right. 
eAri. jull dull, he muſt nor dye ſo uſcleſly. 
\s when we wipe off filth from any place, 
le throw away the thing that made t cleane, 
othis once done, hee's gone. F 
hou know'tt the People love the Prince,to their rage 
Something the State mult offer up ; who fitter 
han thy rivall and my enemy ? 
lol. Rare! our witnefſe will be taken. 
Ari, Piſh! Ierme alone. 
- Mite Giants that made mountaines ladders, : 
' Wind though ro rake great /ove by force, were fooles : 
Not hill on h11l, but plot on plot, does make 

fit aboye; and laugh at all below us. — Exexrt. 
Enter Aglaura, anda Singing Boy. 

Byy. Madam *ewill make you melancholly, 
[leling the Prince's Song that's ſad enough» 
Agt. What you will Sir. | 
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SONG 


But an ill Love in mee, 


N O, no, faire Heretique, it needs muſt bee 


And worſe for thee. 1 

Foy weye it in my Powey, . 

To love thee now this howey, ; | 

| Mere thanl did the laſt 7 

M 

Twoeuld then ſo fall, Y 

Es might uot Love at all . T 

Y 

Love that can flow,and can admit increaſe, | 

Aadmitts as well an Ebb and may grow teſſe. 7, 
2 

TYxe Love i [pal the ſame; the torridZ ones, | - 

And thoſe mere frigid ones, Il 

It muſt not know * W 

At 

For Love growne old or hot, Ar 

Is Luſt, or Friendſhip, nat Bo 

The thmg wee have 3 ; Th 

| 

Foy thats a flame would die, Th 

Held downe, or #p to high : Be 

Th 


Then think I love more than T can expreſſe, Or 
And would love wore, could I but love thee leſt. 0f 


Wi 
gl. Leavemee! for toa Soule, ſo out of Tune, Ift 
As mine ts now; nothing is harmony : Bec 
When once the waine-ſpring, Hope, is falne 1nto An 
Diſorder ; no wonder, it the lefler wheeles, Ith 


When 


e 
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When they have loſt their King, wander 
Confuſedly up and downe, and ſertle no where. 
Enter Orithie. 

Orithie, flie ! flie the roome, 

As chou would'lt ſhun the habirations | 
Which Spirits haune, or where thy nearer friends 
Walk ater death ; here 1s not only Love, 

Bur Loves plague roo — misfortune ; and fo high, 
That it 1s ſure infectious! (than you, 

Ori. Madam, fo much more miſerable am I this way 

That ſhould I pitie you, I ſhould forget my ſelfe : 

My tufferings are ſuch, that with lefle patience 

You may indure your one, than give mine Audience. 
There 15 that difference, that you may make 

Yours none at all, bue by conſidering mine ! 

Al. O ſpeake them quickly then ! rhe marriage day 
ToPatſionate Loyers neyer was more welcome, 
Thanany kinde of eaſe would be to mee now. 

0ri, Couid they be ſpoke, they wre not then ſo great. 
love, and dare not ſay I love ; dare nor hope, 

What Ideſire ; yer ſtill roo muſt defire —- 

And ikea ſtary1ng man brought to a feaſt, 

and made ſay grace, to what he nere ſhall talte, 
Zechankfull after all, and kifle the hand, 

That made the wound thus deepe. 

”Mgl.” Tis hard indeed, bur with what unjult ſcales, 
Thou took'ſt the weight of our miſ{<fortunes, 
bethine owne Judge now. 

Thou mourn'(t tor loſſe of that thou never hadlt, 
Oritthou had(t aloſle, it never was 

Ofa Therſames, © | 

Would chou not thinke a Merchant mad, Orithic? 
thou ſhould(t ſee him weepe, and teare his haire, 
becauſe hee brought not both the Indies home ? 
Andwouldſt not thinke his ſorrowes very jult, 

Ithaving fraught his ſhip with ſome rich Treaſure, 

Hee ſunke i'r" yery Port? This 1s our caſe. 
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Would Heaven we women could as eahiy ciianve 
Our fortunes as (*tis ſaid) wecan our mind... © 
I cannot (Madam) thinke them miſerable, 
That have the Princes Loye. 
- Agl. Hee is the man then— 
Bluſh not Orithze, *tis a finne to bluſh 
For loving him, though none ar all to loye him, 
Ican admit of rivalſhip withour 
A jealoufie — nay ſhall be glad of it : 
Wee two will fit, and thinke, and think and figh, 
And figh, and talke of love—and of Therſames, 
Thou thalt be praiſing of his wit, while I 
Admire he governes it ſo well : 
Like this thing, faid thus, rh*other thing thus done, 
And-in good language him for t'ieſe adore, 
While I want words to doo't. yet doe 1t more. 
Thus will wee doe, till death it {elfe ſhall us 
Dtyide, and then whoſe fate *r{hall be to die 
Firſt of the two, by legacie ſhall all 
Her love bequeath, and give her fiock to her 
That ſhall ſurvive ; for no one Rock can ſeryes 
To love Therſames fo as he'll deſerye. | 
Enter King, Ziriff. 
King. What haye we here impoſhibllitie ? 
A conltant night, and yet within the roome 
Thar, that can make the day before the Sunne ? 
Silent Aglanra too ? 
eAgl. I know not what you ſay : 
Is'r to your pitie, or your ſcorne, I owe 
The fayour of this viſit ( Sir? ) for fuch 
My fortune is, it doth deſerve them both : 
King. And ſuch thy beauty is,that it makes good 
All Fortunes, ſorrow lookes loyely here ; 
And there's no man, that would not entertaine 
Hes griefes as friends, were he but ſure they'd ſhe 
No worſe upon him=— bur I forget my {elte, 


Ori. And doe you thinke there is ſuch odds in it 
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I came to chide. 
Agl. If T have finn'd 6 high, thar yer my puniſhment 
Equalls not my crime, 
Doe Sir ; I ſhoutd be loth to die in debr 
To Juſtice, how ill foe're I paid 
The ſcores of Loye.—— 
King. And thoſe indeed thou haſt but paid indifterently 
Tome, I did deſerve art lealt faire death, 
Not to be murthered thus in priyare : 
That was too cruel, Mittreſle. 
Anl I'doe know thou do'ſt repent, and wile 
Yet make me ſatisfaction : 
Agel. What ſatisfaction Sir ? 
Iam no monlter, never had tzyo hearts ; 
One ts by holy vowes anothers nouv, 
And could I give it you, you wou!d not take it, 
for 'tis alike impoſſible for mee, 
To love againe, as you love Perjurie. 
9%ir! confider, what a flame love is. 
If by rude meanes you thinke to force a light, 
That of it ſelfe it would not freely give, 
You blow it out, and leave your ſe!fe 1'th' darke. 
The Prince once gone ,you may as well perſivade 
The light to ay behinde, when the Sun polts 
To th'other world as mee; alas | wee two, 
Hye mingled ſoules more than tio meeting brooks ; 
And whoſoever is defign'd to be 
The murtherer of my Lord, ( as ſure there is, 
Has anger'd heay'n (o farre, that 'ras decreed 
flim co encreaſe his puniſhment that way) 
Would he bur ſearch the heart, when he has done, 
lee there would find Ag/avra murther'd t00. 
Kivg. Thou haſt o'recome me, moy'd ſo handſome!y 
for pitie, that I will diſ-inherit 
ieelder brother, and from this houre be 
by Convert, not thy Loyer.— 
my, diſpatch away— 
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+6 he that brings newes of the Prince's welfare, 


Looke that he have the ſame rewerd, we had decreed 
To him, brought tidings of hts death. 

*Tmult be 2 butie and hold hand, that would 

Unlinke a chaine the Gods themſelves have made : 
Pezce to thy thoughts : Aglauwrg — Ext, 

BY  LZiriff feps back and ſpeaker, 

Zir, What e're he fayes beleeve him not Aglavye: 

For lult and rage ride high within him now : 

He knoves Therſames made th'eſcape from hence, 
And does conceale it only for his ends : 

For by the tavour of miſtake and night, 

He hopes r'enjoy thee 1n the Prince's roome ; 

] thall be miſt — elſe I wovld tell thee more ; 

But thou mayelt gheſle, for our condjrian 

Admits no middle wayes, either we muſt 

Send them to Graves, or lie our ſelves in duſt—Ex#, 


Aglaura ſtands fill aud findres, 


{ 


& 
T! 


el. ! 'tis a ſtrange Act thought puts me no upon; Se 


Yet ture my brother meant the ſelte-f2me thing, 
And my Theyſames would have done 't for me : 
To take his lite that ſeekes to rake away 
The life of Lite, ( honour from me; ) and from 
The world, the life of honour, Therſames ; 
Muſt needs be ſomerhing ſure, ot kin to Jultice. 
If I doe faile, th'attempr howe're was brave, 
And I ſhall haye at worlt a handſome graye— Exi. 
| Emtery Joias, Semanthe. 
Semanthe ſteps backe, Jolas ftajes her. 

Jol. What? are we growne,Sewanthe,night and day? 
Mult one till vaniſh when the other comes ? | 
Of all that ever Love did yer bring forth 
( And 'thas been fruitfu]l roo ) this js 
The ſtrangeſt jſue—  * | 
| Sems. What my Lord? 

Fol. Hate Semanthe. 

Sem. You doe miſtake, if I doe ſhun you, 'tis, 


» 
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As baſhfull Debcors thun their Creditors, _ 
I cannot pay you in the felte-ſame coyne,: _ | ** 
And am atham'd to ofter any cther. os En 
fol Itis ill done Semanthe to plea] bankrupt, 
When with ſuch caſe you-may be our of debs ; 
In loves dorumons, nauve commoditie. © 
Iscurrant payment, change 1s all the Trade, . 
And heart tor heart the xichelt mecchandize, . . (prove 
Sem, 'T would here be mean my Lord, fince tnine\yourd 
ln your hands bur a Counterfeit, and yours: in mins 
Worth nothing ; Sympathy, not greatneſſe, ._*_ * 
Makes thoſe Jewells riſe in value. rs Sp bd 
lel. Syrapathy | © zeach bur yours ro love then, _ * 
And ro fo rich no morrall evcr knevy. = ©, 
Sem, That heart would Love hnt 111 char mult þe caught; 
Such fires as theſe (111 kindle of themſelves. hom 
ll. In ſuch a cold, and frozen place as is . 
Thy breaſt ? how ſhould chey kindle of chem{elyes 
Semanthe ? | | | 
Sem. Aske how the Flint can carrie fire \itchin ? 
Tisthe leaſt miracle that Love can doe : 
Je. Thou arr thy ſelfe the greatelt miracle, 
For thou arr faire to ali perfection, | 
nd yet do'{t want the greatelt parc of beautte, 
Kindneſle ; thy cruelrie (next to thy (ele ) 
hore all things on earch rakes up my wonder. 
Sem. Call not that cruelcie, which is our fate, 
bcleeve me /o/as the honeſt Swaine FE 
bat from the brow of ſome ſteepe clifte fgr off, 
colds a ſhip labouring in vaine againtt 
The boyſterous and unruly Elemencs,ne'ce hal 
eſſe power, or more defire to help than 7; 
tevery figh, I die, and every looke, 
Voes move ; and any patlion you will have 
ut Love, I have in ſtore : I will be angrie, 
Unzrell with deflinie an1 with my {elfe 
ltiis no berter ; be melarcholy ; 
| = 2 
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And (though mine one difalters well might plead 
To be in chiefe,) yours only ſhall have place, 

T'le pitie, and (it that's too low ) Te grieve, 

As for my finnes, I cannot glve you cate ; 

All this I doe, and this I hope will prove 

'Tis greater Torment nor to love, than Loye.—— Exi, 

lol. So periſhing Sailours pray to-ſtormes, 

And ſo they heare agen. Somen \_ 

With dearth about them, looke on Phyfitians that | 
Have given them o're, and ſo they turne away : 
Tivo fixed Stars thar keep a conſtant diſtance, 
And by lawes made with themſelves muft know 
No motion excentrick, may meet as ſoone as jvee: - 
The anger that the fooliſh Sea does ſhew, 

When 1t does brave 1t out, and rore againſt 

A ſtubborne rock rhar (till denies 1t paſſage, 

Is not ſo vaine and fruitiefle, as my prayers. 

Yee mighty Powers of Love and Fate. where 1s 
Your Juſtice here ? Ir 1s thy part (fond Boy) 
When thou do'it find one wounded heart, to make 
The other {o, bur if thy Tyranny 

Re ſuch, that thou willr leave one breaſt to hate, 

If we mult live, and this furyive. 

Hoiy much more cruell's Fate ? — Exit. 
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Acrtus V. Sctxal. 
" Enter Zarift, Ariaſpes,lolas. 


d, N Glorious night ! 
Ari, Pray Heay'n it proye fo. _ 

\re wee Nor there yet ? 

Zir. 'Tis about this hollow. Enter the Cave; 
Ari, How now ! what region are we got into ? 
h'enheritance of night ; 

ire we not miltaken a turning Zir:ff) 
nd ftept into ſome melancholy Devils Territorie ? 

Sure 'tis a part of the firlt Chaos, 

That would endure ne change. | 
Zir, No marcer Sir, 'tis as proper for our purpole, . 
5the Lobbie for the waiting womans. | 

Ftay you here, I'le move a littie backward, 

\nd ſo we ſhall be ſure to put him palt | 

Retreat:you know the word if't be the prince.(Goes to the 

Enter King, mouth of the Cave; 
ere Sir, follow me, all's quiet yet.— | 
King, Hee is not come then ? 

Zir, No. 

— WU *g. Where's Ariaſpes ? | 
Zi Waiting rely He leads him on, fteps behind 
le.” Ido riot like this waiting, him gives the falſe 

1 this fellowes leaving us. — word they kill the king. 
Ari.This place does put odd thoughts into thee, 
hen thou art in thine owne nature t00, as jealous 

\seither Love,or Honor:Come weare thy ſ\yord 1n rea- 

ind thinke how neere we are a Crowne» (dinefle, 
Zir, Revenge! 

50 let's drag him to the light, and ſearch 


ispocket be papers there that wall 
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And (though mine owne difalters well might plead 
To be in chiefe, ) yours only ſhall have place, 
T'le pitie, and ( if that's too low ) Te grieve, 
As for my finnes, I cannot glve you eaſe ; 
All this I doe, and this I hope will prove 
'Tis greater Torment not to love, than Loye.— Exit, 
lol. Soperiſhing Sailours pray toſ{tormes, 
| And ſo they heare agen. So men 
With dearh about them. looke on Phyſitians that . 
Have given them o're, and (© they turne away : 
Tivo tixed Stars thar keep a conſtant diſtance, 
And by lawes made with themſelves muft know 
No motion excentrick, may meet as ſoone as wee: 
The anger that the foolith Sea does ſhew, 
When 1t does brave 1t out, and rore againſt 
A ſtubborne rock rhar {till denies 1t paſſage, 
Ts not ſo vaine and fruitiefle, as my prayers. 
Yee mighty Powers of Love and Fate. where is 
Your Juſtice here ? Ir 1s thy part (fond Boy) 
When thou do'it find one wounded heart, ro make 
The orher {o, bur if thy Tyranny 
Be ſuch, that thou willr leave one breaſt to hate, 
If we mult hve, and this ſurvive. 
Hojy much more.cruell's Fate ? — Exit. 
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Actus V. Sctxa Il. 
7 Enter Zirift, Ariaſpes,lolas: 


Ii, A Glorious night ! 
Ari, Pray Heay'n it proye 10. . 
Are wee not there yet ? 
Zir. 'Tis about this hollow. Enter the Cave; 

Ari, How now ! what region are we got into 2? 
Th'enheritance of night ; | 
Are we not miſtaken a turning Ziriff, 

Andept into ſome melancholy Devils Territorie ? 
Fure 'tis a part of the fir{t Chaos, 
That would endure no change. | | 

Zir. No marcer Sir, 'tis as proper for our purpole, 
As the Lobbie for the waiting womans. | 
Stay you here, I'le move a lictie backward, 

And ſo we ſhall be ſure to put him palt | 

etreat:you know the word it't be the prince.(Goes to the 
Enter King, month of the Cave; 

Here Sir, follow me, all's quiet yet.— | 

King, Hee 1s not come then ? 

Zir, No. 

King, Where's Ariaſpes ? | | 
Zi Waiting ws gh He leads him on, fteps behina 
Id." Ido not like this waiting, hin gives the falſe 
or this fellowes leaving us. word they kill the king. 
Ari. This place does put odd thoughts into thee, 

Then thou art in thine ovne nature too, as jealous 
Aseither Love,or Honor:Come weare thy fivord 1n rea- 
ind thinke how neere we are a Crowne» (dineſle, 

Zir, Revenge! | 
9 r's drag him to the light, and ſearch | 
Fis pockets, therq may be papers there that will - 
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Diſcover the reſt of the Confpiratonrs. 

Tolas, your hand— © +. Dram bimom. 
7ol. Whom have wehere ?-the King ! 
Zer.Yes and Lorannes tO9.TID!hoe!— E pxter Pafithas 

Unarme them. . >... and others, 

D'ee ſtare? - ES, 

This for myFathers injuries & mine: Points ro the King 

Halfe Love halte Duties Sacrihce; + dead body, 

This--for the noble Prince, an offering ro triendthip:(rm 
Hol.Baiely | and tamely—— Dier. + « Joly, 
Ari, What haſt thou done ? 

Zir, Nothing —kill'd a Traycour, 

So — aivay with them, and leave us, 

Paſithas te onely you in call. | 
Arti, What do'!t thou pawſe ? 

Haſt thou remorſe already mvrtherer ? 4 
Zir. No foole : 'tis bur a difference I pur - ! 

Retiwixerhe crimes : Orbella is our quarrell ; ? 

And I doe hold it fir, that love ſhould have 

A n9bler way of Juſtice, than Revenge 


Or Treaſon ; follow me ont of the wood, :. 
And thou ſhalt be Matter of this againe : (an 4 
And then, beſt arme and title take ir. They go owt E ener | 
There—- Gives him his Sword. G 

Ari. Extreamly good ! Nature tooke paines I ſweare, W© 11 
The villaine and rhe brave are mingied handſomely. 7, 

Zir. *'Twas Fate that tooke it, when it decreed \i 
Wee two ſhould meet, nor ſhall they mingle now * il D 
Wee are brought together ſtrait to part. Fight. WW 71 

Ari,Some Devill ſure has borrowed this ſhape. Pall G 
My Sivord ne're [tay'd thus lone to find an entrance. As 

Zir. To guiltie men, all that appeares is Dev1ll, BL 
Come Trifler, come.— Fight ag aine, Ariaſpes fa In 
Ari. Whither, whither, thou fleeting Coward lite ? Stz 
Bubble of Time. Natures ſhame, ftay ; a little, ſtay! WU — 
Till T haye look'd my ſelfe into revenge, Ar 


And ftar'd this Traytour to a carkaſle firſt. 


we 


pl 


AGL APR A; 
= It willnot be : — - Falls. 
The Crowne. the Croyyne, too 

Now is loſt, for ever loſt——oh ! —< 
Ambition's, but an gms faruns, I ſee 
Miſleading fond mortalitie, 

That hurries us abour, and ſets us downe 
Jul—where-- wee-- firſt-< begun Diez. 

Zir, What a great ſpreading mightie thing this was, 
And what a nothing now ? hozy ſoone poore man 
Vauſhes into his noone-tide ſhadoyy ? - | 
But hopes o're fed have ſeldom berrer done:—( Hollows.} 
Take up this lump of yanicy,and honour, Exter Palithass 
And carry it the back way tomy lodging, - 

There may be uſe of Stateſ-men, when th'are dead : 

$0, for the Cittadell now, for in ſuch times 

Ascheſe, when the unruly multitude | 

Is up in ſvarmes, and no man knowes which way + 

They'll take, 'tis good to have retreat. Exennt.. 
Emter Therſames. . RS - 

They. The Dog-fiar's gor up high, it ſhould be late © 
And ſure by this time every waking eare, ---..— .- 
And watchfnll eye is charm'd ; and yer me thought 
A noyfe of weapons firuck my eare juſt now. .... . 
Twas bur my facie fure, and were it more, . 

Iwould not tread on ftep, that did not lead....- .. 
Tomy eAglarra, ſtood all his Suard beryixt, 

With lightning intheir hands; _ en 
Darger ! thou Dwarfe dreſt up in Giants clothes, 

That ſhew'ſt farre off, till greater that thou art : 

Goe, terrifie the ſimple, and the guilrie, ſuch 

As with falſe Opticks, fill doe looke upon thees 

But fright not Lovers, wee dare looke on thee 

Inthy worſt ſhape, and meet thee in chem roo; 
Stay—Theſe trees I made my marke, *tis hereabauts, 
— Love guide me bu right this night. 

ind Lovers ſhall-reſtore.thee back againe- - 

Thoſe eyes the Pcecs tooke ſo boldly from thee. E&xie 
D 4 Aglanra.” 
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50 AGYIL AR A. 
Aglaura with a torch in one hand and a dagger 
in the other, (work 
Agl.How ill thts does become this hand how much the 
This tuits with th1s, one of the two thould goe. 
The her v7[thin mee fayes, 1t mult be this—— 
Honcr ayes this — and honour 1s Therſames friend, 
What 1s that {hee then ? it 1s not a thing | 
Thar ſets a Price not upon me, bur on 
Lite in my name, leading me into doubr, 
Which when 'cas done, 1t cannot hight me out. 
For feare does drive to Fate, or Fare if wee 
Doe flie, orerakes, and holds ns, till or death, 
Or intamie, or both dorh ſeize us.— Pts on the light, 
Ha ! — would 'twere in agen. 
Antiques and ſtrange miſhapes, 
Such as the Porter to my Soule, mine Eye, 
Was ne're acquainted with, Fancie lets 1n, 
Likea diſtracted multitude, by ſome ſtrange accident 
Piec'd rogether. teare now atreth comes on, | 
And charges Love to home. 
—Hee comes — he Comes--—— 
Woman, if thou would't he the Subject of mans wonder, M4! 
Not his ſcorne hereafter. now ſhey thy ſelfe. 
Exter Prince riſing from the vault (he ſtabs hins two or three Fo 


times, hee falls fhe goes back to her chamber. Ti 
Sudden and fortunate. le 
My better Angell ſure did both infuſe Th 
A Rtrength, and did direct it. Enter Zixiff, be 
Zir. Aglaura! " 
Agl. Brother — a 


Zir, The ſame. 
So flow to let in ſuch a long'd for Gueſt ? 


Muſt Joy ftand knocking Sifter ? come, prepare, T 
TCpare, —— -* Ul 
The King of Perſia*scomming to you'ſtrait ! Ti 
"The King '—— marke that. you, i - 
Agt. Ithought how poore the Joyes you brought mit T 


Were 


vere in reſpeR of thofe that were with me : 
ojes, are our hopes {tripr of their teares, 
ind juch are mine ; for know, deare Brother, 
The King is come already,and is gone — marke thar. 
Zir.ls this inſtinct, or riddle? what King? how gone ? 
1Agl, The Cave will tell you more — 
Zir,Some ſad miftake——thou halt undone us all.Goes aur, 
hePrince ! the Prince! cold as the bed of earth enters ba- 
Ee lies upon, as ſenſleſſe roo ; death kangs fly a 
yon bus 1ps- -__ 
Like an untimely froſt, upon an early Cherrie ; 
The noble Gueſt, his Soule, rooke it ſo 11l . 
That you ſhould uſe his old Acquaintance fo, 
That neither pray'rs, nor teares, can e're perſwade 
Hm back againe.— Aglaura ſwounes : rubs her. 
Hold hold ! wee cannot ſure parr thus ! 
liter | eAglanra ! Therſames is not dead, 
[tis the Prince that calls — 
Agl. The Prince, where? — | 
Tellme, or I will trait goe back againe, 
Into thoſe groves of Gefſemine, thou rook'ft me from, 
And finde him our, or loſe my ſelte for ever. 
Zir, For ever.—I : there's 1t ! 

, MWforin thoſe Groves thou talk'lt of, | 
' here are (o many by-wayes, and odd turtings- 

Leading unto ſach wild and diſmall places, 

That ſhould we goe without a guide,'or fir 

before Heav'n calls, 'tis ftxongly to be feared 

We there ſhould wander up and downe for ever, 

And He benighted to eternitie . —- 

gl. Benighted to erernitic ? — What's that 
Zir. Why 'tis to be benighted ro eternitie ; 
Toft i'th* darke, and doe I know not what ; 
are our owne fad coſt and _—_ 
oubrs the learned here doe onely move ——- , 

| 4gl.Whar place haye murtherers brother there?for fare 


I The aurtherer of the Prince muli have A 


e 


E 


Co x mum n det iced gt ond amr ii” 


—_ 


a+ _ - . - 
_ penommo—— ng — uo 0 Ar Pee. pres ee 
_— _ Tm _—_ = 
* Law _ b -4 - 
—— IE _— — 
_ _ >: CS VEL ENDS oo 


wh 


_ 5 yo — — 
—Si 
— > > VE © 


5X AGL AVER A. 
A puniſhment thac Heaven1s yet to make.— 
Ziv. Hou is religion fool'd betwixt our loves, 
And feares ? poore Girie,for ought chat thou haſt done 
Thy Chaplers may be faire and dourithing, | 
AS OF in the Elyſium : | | 
efgl. Doe you thinke-ſo ? 
Zire Yes, 1 doe thinke ſo. 
The julter Judges of our Actions, 
Would they have been ſevere upon. 
Our weakneſſes, - 
Would ( fare ) have made us fironger,— 
Fie ! thoſe teares 
A Bride upon the marriage day as properly. 
Might ſhed as thou here widowes doo't 
And marrie next day after : 
To ſach a funerall as this, there ſhould be 
nothing common — + - 
Wee'll mourne him fo, that chaſe thatare alive 
Shall thinke themſelves more buried tar than hee ; 
And wiſh to have his grave, co hd his Obſequies : (div, 
Bur —_ the Body. | Brings up the body, ſhe ſwouns aul 
Agen ! Silter— Aglanra— 
O ſpeake once-more,once more looke our faire Sonle.— 
Shee's gone. — 
Irrevocably g gone.— And winging no the Aire, 
Like a glad bird broken from ſome cage': 
Poore Bankrupt heart, when 'thad ncr wherewithall 
To pay to {ad difatter All thac was its due, - 
It broke— would mine wculd doe ſo too. 
My ſoule 1s now within -mee 
Like a well metled Hauke,on a blind Faulk ners fi, 
Me thinkes I feele ic baiting to be gone : | 


| AndyerThave a little faoltth bulineſle here 


Onearth;; Iwill difpatchs — Exit. - 
Enter Dal; thas, with the body of Axiaſpes- 


'* Pafe. Lermebelike my barthen here; if I had nor 2 


lieve kill tryo of the Bloud-royall for him, as carrie * 
0 


AGL AV R A. 52 
of them ; Theſe Gentlemen of high aRions are three 
:mes as heavie after dearh ,” as your private retir'd 
ones ; looke if he be not reduc'd to the fiate of a Cour- 
rer of the ſecond forme now ? and cannot fiand upon his 
one legs, nor doe any thing witheut helpe, Hom. 
And what's become of the greac Prince, in priſon as tncy 
cllit now, the toy within us, that makes us talke, and 
zagh, and fight, I! why there's it, well, let him be what 
he will, and where he will, I'le make bold with the old 
Tenement here. Come Sir=—come along: Ext. 
Emer Ziriff. 
Zir. All's falt £00, hereomm— 
They ſleepe to night 
Itheir winding ſheers I thinke, there's ſuch 
Agenerall queer. 
0h! here's light I warrant : - 
For luſt does take as lictle reſt, as care, or age.— 
Courting her glaſſe,I ſeare, fie! that's a flatterer Madam, 
Inme you ſhal fee cralier what you are. (Knocks. Ext.the Quten 
0b. What make you up at this ftrange houre my Lord? 
Zir. My buſineſle is my boldnefle warrant, 


(Madam | 
And I could well afford chaye beenyichout it now, *. 
Had Heav'n fo pleas'd. _— 
Orb. 'Tis a fad Prologue, | 3 
What followes in the name of vertue ? = | yan 


Zir, The King, 

Orb, I: what of him? is well is he not ? 

Zir, Yes, EY 
If to be free ſrom the great load | : 
Wee fiveat and labour under, here on earch 
Beto0be well, he is. 

Orb. Why hee's not dead, is hee ? : ; 
Zir. Yes Madam, flaine—and the Prince to0 s 
Or b. How ? where ? - 
Zir. I know nor, but dead they ares 
Ori, Dead? | is 
| 7%; 


54. AGLATFTR A. 
Zir. Yes Madam. | 

Orb. Did'lt ſee them dead ? 

Zir, As Iſceyoualve. 

Orb. Dead! 

Zir. Yes, dead. 

Orb, Well, we mult all die; 
The Sitters ſpin no cables for us morcalls ; 
Th'are thred ; and Time, and chance—— 

Truit me I could weepe now, 
But watrie diltillations doe but 111 on graves, 
They make the lodging colder. She knocks. 
Zir. What would you Madam ? 
Orb. Why my friends, my Lord ! 
I would conſult and know, whar's to be done. 
Zir. MaJam 'tis not fo fafe to raiſe the Court ; 
Things thus unſetled, it you pleaſe to have— 

Orb. Where's Ariaſpes ? | 

Zir, In's dead ſleepe by this time I'm ſure, 

Orb, I know he 1s nor! find him inſtanely. 

Zir. I'm gone, — Trrnes back _againe. 
Bur Madam.why make you choyce of him, from whom 

If the ſaccefſion meer diſturbance, 
All mutt come of danger ? 


Orb. My Lord,I am nor yerſo wiſe, as to be jealous ; 


Pray diſpute no further. 
Zir, Pardon me Madam, if before I goe 
IT mult unlock a ſecret unto you ; ſach a one 
As while the King did breathe ductt knojy no aire, 
Lorannes Ilyes. 
Orb, Ha! 
Zir. And in the hope of ſuch a day as this 
Has lingred out a lite, ſnarching, to feed 
His almoſt famiſh'd eyes, | 
Sights now and then of you, 1na diſguiſe. 
Orb. Strang! this night.is big with miracle ! 
Zr. If you did love him, as they ſay you did, 


And doe fo ill ; *tis now within your power ! 04; 
; T0 
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044, I would it were my Lord, but I am now 

Noprivate woman, If I did love him once 

(And'ti; ſo long agne, I have torgor ) 


Zir. Excuic it ? 

0rb, Yes, excuſe 1t Str. 

Zir, Though I confeſle I lov'd his father much, 

And pitie him, yer having offer'd ic 
Unco your thoughts : I have ditcharg'd a truſt ; 
And zeale thall tray no further. 
Your pardon Madam : Exit. Queen ſtudies: 
0b, May be *tis a plot to keep off Ariaſpes 
Grearneſſe, which hee mult feare, becauſe he knowes 
He hates him : for theſe great Stateſ-men, 
That when time has rn bold with the King 8& SubjeR, 
Throwing down all fence that ſtood berwixt their power 
And others right, are on a change, 
Like wanton Salmons comming in with flouds, 
That leap o're wyres and nets, and make their way 
Tobeat the returne to every one a Prey « 
Enter Ziritf, and Paſithas throwing down the dead 
bedy of Ariaſpes. 
Orb, Ha! murchered too ! 
Treaſon— treaſon—— 

Zir, But ſuch ancther word, and halfe ſo loud, 
And th'art, — | 

0rb, Why ? thou wilt not murther me too ? 
Wilt thou villaine ? 

Zir, I do not know my remper— Diſcovers himſelfes 
Looke here vaine thing, and ſee thy fins 'll blowne : | 
There's ſcarce a part in all this face, thou haſt 
Not been forſivorn by, and Heav'n forgive thee for't ! 
For thee I loſt a Father, Countrey, friends, 

My ſelfe almoR, for I lay buried Long ; 
And when there was no uſe thy love could pay 
Toogreat, thou mad'lt the principle away : 


Had I but (aid, and not began reyenge T4 
Lil 


W- 


45 AGLAVR A. 
Till thou had'ſt made an end of changing, 
I had had the Kingdome to have kill'd * 
As wanton: entring a Garden, take 
The firlt faire flower, they meer, and 
Treafure't in their laps» | 
Then ſeeing more,do make freſh choyce aven, 
Throwing in one and one, ti!latthe lengrh 
The firſt poor flower o're-charg'd,with roo much weight 
Withers, and dies : 
So haſt thou dealt with mee, 
And having kill'd me firſt, I will kill —- 
Orb. Hold —= hold — | | 
Nor for my ſake, but Orbele's (Sir) a bare 
An fingle death is fuch a wrong to Juſtice, 
I mult needs except apainlt ir. 
Find ont a way tomake me long a dying ; 
For deari's no puniſhment, it 1s the ſenſe, 
The paines and feares afore that makes a death : 
To thinke what I had had, had T had you, 
What I have loſt in lofing of my ſelfe; 
Are deaths farre worſe than any you can give : 
Yer killme quickly, for if I have time, 
I ſhallſo ne x this ſoule of mine with teares, 
Make it fo fine, that you would be afreſh 
In love with it,and ſoperchance I ſhould (her bead 
Again come to deceive you. Sheriſes up weeping,& banging down 
Zir, Sorifes day,bluſhing at nights deformitie : 
And fo the prettie flowers blubber'd with dew, 
And ever waſht with raine, hang downe their heads, 1 
I muſt nor Icoke upon her : ( Goes towards him.) 
Orb. Were but rhe Lillies in this face as freſh 
As are the Roſes ; had I bur innocence 1 
Joyn'd co their bluſhes, I ſhould then be bold, = ; 
or when they went on begging they were ne're deni'd, 
*Tis but a parting kiſſe.Sir — : 
Zir. I dare not grant it.— 


Orb. Your hand Sir then for that's a part I ſhall : 
owe 
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AGL AYR A. $7 
: ove after death ( if after death we love ) 
Cauſe it did right the wrong'd Lorawnes, here 

Steps to hins and opens the box of poyſon Zorannes falls, 
Seepe, {leepe tor ever, and torgotren too, | 
Allbut thy 11ls, which may ſucceeding time 
Remember, as the Sea-man does his marks, 
Toknow what to avoyd; may at thy name 
AllQood men fart, and bad roo, may it prove : 
Inſe&ion ro the Aire, that people dying of it (Trlaſpes. 
May help ro curſe thee for me. (Twrnes to the body of A- 
Could I but call thee back as eas'ly now; 


But that's a SubjeR for our teares,nort hopes! 


There is no piectng Tulips ro their lialks, 
When they are once divorc'd by a rude hand ; 
Allwe can doe 1s to preſerye in water 

Alittle life, and give by courerous Art 

What ſcanted Nature wants Commillion for, 
That thou ſhalt haye : for ro thy memorie 
Such Tribure of moyRt ſorrow I will pay, 


| W nd char ſo purifi'd by love, that on thy grave 


wy 


e, 


Nothing ſhall grow bur Violers & Primroles, 
Of which roo, ſome ſhall be 
Of the myfterious number ſo that Lovers ſhall , knacks 
Come thither not as toa tomb, bur to an Oracle. ,,7 ;aiſes 
Enter Ladies and Conrtiers,as ont of their beds. the Court. 
0b, Come! come ! help me to weep my {elte away, 
And melt into a grave, for life is bur ; 
Repentance nurſe, and will conſpire with memorte, 
Tomake my houres my tortures. 
Ori, Whar Scene of ſorrow's this? both dead? 
0rb, Dead? I! and 'tis bur halfe death's criumphs this, 
The King and Prince lye ſomewhere, jult 
Such empty rruncks as theſe. ' 
0ri, The Prince ? | 
Then in griefes butthen I muſt beare a parts 2 
Sem.The noble Ariaſpes— valiant Ziriff coo.S—Weeps, 


0rb.Weep'ſt thou for him, fond Prodigall ? do'ſt _ 


45 A GLAVR A. 
Till thou had'ft made an end of changing, 
IT had had the Kingdome to have kill'd : 
As wanton: entting a Garden, take 
The firlt faire flower, they meer, and 
Treafure't in their laps. | 
Then ſeeing more,do make freſh choyce aven, 
Throwing in one and one, tillatthe lengrh 
The firſt poor flower o're-charg'd, with too much weight 


Withers, and dies : ſn 
So haſt thou dealt with mee, | | M 
And having kill'd me firft, I will kill =o - C 

Orb. Hold — hold — ET 
Nor for my ſake, but Orbell#*s (Sir) a bare T 
An fingle death is ſuch a wrong to Juſtice, | | 
I mult needs except apainlt it. WHO 
Find out a way tomake me long a dying ; a7 A 
For dearh's no puniſhment, it is the ſenſe, . 
The paines and feares afore that makes a death : T 
To thinke what I had had, had IT had you, - '. 


What I have loſt in lohng of my ſelfe ; A 
Are deaths farre worſethan any you can give: \ 
Yer kill me quickly, for if I have time, mc 
IT ſhall ſo waſh this foule of mine with teares, C 
Make it fo fine, that you would be afreſh ( 
In love with it, and ſo perchance I ſhould (ber bead. 
Again come to deceive you. Sherjſes up weeping,& banging down 
Zir. Soriles day,bluſhing at nights deformitie: 


And fo the prettie lowers blubber'd with dew, 

And ever waſht with raine, hang downe their heads, I 

I muſt nor lcoke upon her : ( Goes towards him.) 
Orb. Were bur the Lillies in this face as freſh 

As are the Roſes ; had I bur innocence 

Joyn'd co their bluſhes, I ſhould then be bold, 


or when they Ween begging they were ne're deni'd, 
*Tis but a parting Rifle. Sir 
Zir. I dare not grant 1t.— 


Orb. Your hand Sir then for rhar's 2 part I ſhall y 
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- oe afcer death ( if after death we love ) 
Cauſe it did right the wrong'd Lorawnes. here 
Steps to hins and opens the box of poyſon Zorannes falls, 
Feepe, {leepe tor ever, and torgotren t00, | 
All but thy 11ls, which may ſucceeding time 
Remember, as the Sea-man does his marks, 
Toknow what to avoyd; may at thy name 
Alloood men Rart, and bad roo, may it prove | 
Infection ro the Aire, that people dying of it (r1aſpes. 
May help to curſe thee for me. (Twrnes to the body of A- 
Could I bur call thee back as eas'ly now ; 
But that's a SubjeR for our teares,not hopes! 
There is no plecing Tulips to their fialks, 
When they are once divorc'd by a rude hand ; 
Alwe can doe 1s to preſerye in water 
Alittle life, and give by courerous Art 
What ſcanted Nature wants Commailſion for, 
That thou ſhalt haye : for co chy memorie 
Such Tribure of moyR ſorrow I will pay, 
And chat {o purifi'd by love, that on thy grave 
Nothing (hall grow bur Violers & Primroſes, 
Of which roo, ſome ſhall be 
Ofrie mytterious number ſo that Lovers ſhall , wade 
Come thither not as toa tomb bur to an Oracle. ,,,# ;iſes 
Enter Ladies and Conrtiers,as out of their beds. the Court. 
0rb. Come! come! help me to weep my ſelte away, 
And melt into a grave, for life is bur 
Repentance nurſe, and will conſpire with memorie, 
Tomake my houres my tortures. 
0ri, Whar Scene of ſorrow's this ? both dead ?z& 
Orb, Dead? I! and 'tis bur halfe death's eriumphs this, 
TheKing and Prince lye ſomewhere, jult 
Such empty truncks as theſe. 
Ori, The Prince ? | 
Then in griefes burthen I muſt heare a part- = 
Sem, The noble Ariaſpes— valiant Zirif ro0.S—(Peeps, 


0:b.\eep'ft thou for him, fond Prodigall ? do'lt _ 
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58 AGL APR A. 
On whom thou ſpend't thy teares ? this is the man 
To whom we owe our ills ; the falſe Zoranxes 
Diſguis'd,not loſ;but kept alive, by ſome ExterPafithe,, 
Incenſed Power.to puniſh Perſia thus: 9% thebodyes ji 
He would have kill'd me too,but Heay'n was juſt, bis Maj 
And furniſhr me with meanes, to make him pay 
This ſcore of villanie, e're he could do more. (her,on fi 
Paſ.Were you his murth'rer then?-- Paſithas runs at be,jy 
Ori. Ah me ! the Queene,— Rub hey till ſhe come 
Sem. How doe you Madam ? ſelfe. 
Orb, Well, — bur I was better,and ſhall ©; 
Sex. Oh ! ſhe 1s gone for ever. | 
Extey Lords in their night-gownes, Orſames, Philan, 
Oy/. What have we here ? 
A Church-yard ? nothing bur flence. and grave? 
Ori. Oh ! here has been (my Lords) | 
The blackeſt nioht the Perſian world e're knevy, 
The King and Prince are not themſelves exempt 
From this arreſt ; but pale and cold, as theſe, 
Have meaſured out their lengths. 


Lo. Impoſſible ! which way ? { 
Sem. Of that we are as ignorant as you : » 
For while the Q ueene was telling of the Storie, 7; 

Anunknoyne y1llaine here has hurr her 6, | 
Thar like a fickly Taper, ſhe but made q 
One flaſh, and fo expir'd : | 5 
Enter tearing in Paſithas. þ 


Phi. Here he is, but no confeſſion. 
Or. Torture muſt force him then : 
Though Twill indeed, but weakly fatisfie 
To knory now they are dead, how they did die. 
Phi, Come take the bodies up, and let us all 
Goe drowne our ſelves in teares, this maſlacre 
Has left fo rorne a State, that *ewill be policie 
Aſivell as debt, to weep till we ate blinde, 
For who would ſee the miſeries behinde ? 


Epilogue 


Epulogue, 


Vr Play 1s done, and yours doth now begin : 
what different Fancies, people now are in? 
op trarge, and odd a mingle it would make, 
f ere they riſe z twere poſſible to take 
Allvates— 
ut 15 when an authentigue watch is ſhawne, 
ich mar: windes up, and reftifies his owne 
(in our Very Fudgements ; firſt there ſits 
{ grave Grand Furte 044 1t of Towne-wits ; 
ud they erve up their verattt ; then agin 
he other Jurie of the Court comes 142 
4d that's of life and death) for each man ſees 
at oft condempnes, what th* other Farie frees : 
me three dayes hence, the L adies of the Towne 
ill come to have a Judgement of their owne : 
{nd after them, their ſervants ; thenthe Citte, 
or that is modeſt, azd is ſtill laſt wittie. 
Tall be a weeke at leaſt yet &re they have 
folv'd to let it lzwe, or grve't agrate 3 
ub diffcultie, there 15 to unite 
01108; os bring tt to be right. 


ona EI ator, 


Epilogue for the Court, 


SIR: 


& th th' abuſing of your eare's & crime, 
Above th excuſe any ſis lines in Rheme 
Canmake, the Poet knowes : I am but ſent 
T'intreat hee may z0t be a Preſudent, 

For hee does thinke that :n this place there bee 
Manyhavedone't as much and more than hee 
But bere's, he ſayes, the difference of the Fates, 


Hee begs 4 ; Pardo ofter t , they Eſtates, 
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_———— EE ates. 


Prologue. 


Ore love, a mighty Seffions : and I feare, 

"_ k:nd laſt Sizes, twill benow ſevere ; 
rit is thought, and by iudicions men, 

lolaura 'ſcap't oely by dying thes : 

ut twould be Varne for mee now to indeare, 

1, ſpeake unto my Lords, the Fudges here, 

They bold therr places by condemneng ſtill, 

ind cannot ſhew at once mercie and 5kill ; 

wart's ſo craell anto wit, that they | 
e thought to want, that find not want ith' play. 
Fut Ladres v0@, who never lik'd a plot. 

Put where the Servant had his Aiſtreſſe got, 

{ul whom to ſee a Lover dye it grieves, 

{Irbough "tis #2 worſe language that he lives, 

ll ike't ware confident, ſince here will bee, 

mt your Sex ever lik 'dVarietie, 


Oy 
EE -_ —_———__ — —_— 


Prologue tothe Court, 


| ar de 
ls, range perchance ( you'll thinke)that ſhe that 
AtChriſtmas, ſhould at Eaſter be a Bride: 
Put tis a privilege the Poets have, | 
Totake the long-(ince dead out of the grave : 
Nor is this all, ol4 Heroes 4 /leepe 
Twixt marble coverlets, and ſix foot deepe 


E 3 IR 


In earth, they boldly wake, and make them doe 
AY they did living bere — ſometimes more too, 
. They give freſh life, reverſe and alter Fate, 
And yet more buld, A lmightie-like create: 
And ant of nothing onely to derfie | 
Reaſon, and Reaſons friend, Philoſuphie, 
F ame, honour, Valour, all that's great, or good, 
Or 1s at leaſt 'mongſt as, ſo underſtood, 
They give, heaU'ns theirs, no handſome woman dies, 
But if they pleaſe, ts ſtrait ſome flar# th" shies — 
But oh ——— 
How thoſe poore men of Meetre doe 
Flatter themſelves with that, that :s not true, 
And cauſe they can trim up alittle proſe, 
And ſpoile it handſomly, varnly ſuppoſe 
Th' are Omnipotent, can doe all thoſe things 
That car be done onely by Gods and Kings. 
Of this wild guilt, hee faine would bee thought free, 
That writ this Play, and therefore (Sir) bymee, WI 
Hee humbly begs, you would be pleas'd to know, x 
Aglaura's but repriev'd this night, and though A 
S hee row appeares upon a Poets call, 


S hee's not zo live, unleſſe you ſay ſhee ſhall. 
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we Tiriff, Paſithas, and Gaard: hee places "em: ; 
aud Exit. A State ſet out. Enter 
Liriff, Jolas, Ariaſpes. 


d, A Glorious night ! | 
Ari, Pray Heav'n 1t prove {0. 
Are vee not there yet ? | 
Zir. 'Tis about this hollow. They Enter the Cave; 
Ari,-How now ! what region ate we got into ? | 
Thenheritance of night ; + | | 
Hye wee not miltaken a turving Zirif, 
Andtept into the confines of ſome melancholy 
Devils Terricorie ? 
Id, Sure *tis 2 part of the firſt Chaos, 
That would nor ſafter any changes | 
Zir. No matter Sir, 'tis as proper for our 
Purpoſe, as the Lobbie for the waiting womans, 
ſtay you here, I'le moye a lictle backward, 
And ſo we ſhall be ftire to pur him paſt (to the az0re 
Retredt:you know the word if it be the prince. Ziritt goes 
Enter King, = 
Zirif. Here Sir, follow me, all's quiet y*r- 
Aing. Is hee not come then ? 
Zir, No, . 
King. Where's Ariaſpes ? 
Zir, Waiting within. | 
fol, Td> not like this waitung, 
Nor this fellowes leaving of us. — 
Ari. This place does put odd thoughts into thee, 
ſhen thou art in thine owne nature 000, 
As jealous, as Love, or Honour ; weare thy frvord _ 
in readineſſe, and thinke how neere we are a Crowne: 
E 4 
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Zir. Revenge |! — Guard ſeiſeth of em, 
King. Ha |! what's this ? 
Zir. Bring them forth. — Brings them ferth, 


Ari, The King. 
Zir,Yes,andthe Princes friend — Diſcovers hin ſelf, 
D'you knoyy this face ? 
King. Lorannes. 
Zor. The very ſame, 
The wrong'd Zorannes, —= King — 
D you ltare, ——— 
Away with them where I appointed. 
King. Traytours, let mee goe ; 
Villaine. thou dar'ſt not doe this — 
Zor. Poore Countertetr, 
Jexy taine thou now would'tt at a King, and art not: 


Stay yOu, ——— ro Ariaſpes, 
Unhand him, ——: Whiſpers. 
Leave us now. * Exeunt, AAAanet Arialp.Zorat, 


Ari. What does this meane ? 
Sure hee does intend the Crowne to mee. 

Zor. Weeare alone, 
Follow mee out of the wood, and thou ſhalt be 
Maſter of this againe, 
And then beſt arme and title take ir. 

Ari. Thy ofter 1s ſo nob!e. in gratitude Icannot 

But propound gentler conditions, 
Wee wlll divide the Empire. 

Zor. Now by my fathers ſoule, 
1 doe almoſt repent my hrft intents, 
And now could kill thee {curyily,for thinking 
If I had a minde to rule 
T would not rule alone, 
Ler not thy eaftefaith (loſt man) 
Foole thee into ſo dull an hereſie ; 
Orbellais our quarrell,& Ihave thought it fit, 
That love ſhould have a nobler way of Jultice, 
Than Reyenge, or Treaſon. 


of 
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1:hou dar'ſt die handfomly, follow me. Ex,Asd enter bath agen 
Zor. There, — Gives him his ſwords. 
Ari, Extremely good ; Nature tooke paines I fiveare, 
The rillaine and the brave are mingled handiomely : — 
Zir, 'Twas Fare tnat rooke it, when it decreed 
Wee ryo ſhould meer, nor ſhall they mingle now, 
Wee are zut brought rogerher [trait to part. — Fight, 
Ari. Some Dev1ll ſure has borrowed this ſhape, 
Mv Gyord ne're aid thus long to finde an entrance. 
Zir, To guiltie men, all that appeare 1s Deyill ; 
Come trifler come, —- Fight, 
Ari, Dog, thou halt it, 
Zir, Why then it ſeemes my [tar's as greatas his, 
[ imi.e at thee Ariaſpes pants aud 
Thou now weuld't have me kill thee, (rwns at hire to catch 
And*ris a courteiie I cannot aftord thee, (his ſword 
I have bethoughrt my ſelfe, there will beuſe 
Of thee, — Paſithas — to the reſt with him. Exit. 
Exter Palithas. and two of the Guard, —— Exennt. 
Exter Therſames. 
Ther. The Dog-ſtar's got up high, it ſhould be late * 
And ſure by this ume every waking eare 
And watchfull eye is charm'd ; and yer mee thought 
A noyle of \veapons ſtruck my eare jult now. 
Ty-a5 but my Fancie ſure, and were it more, 
Iyou't ot rread one ftep, that did not lead 
Tomy Aglanra, ood all his Guard betwixr, 
With 1ghtnivg in their hands» 
Danger. chon Dwarfe dreſt up in Giants clothes, 
That ſhew'{t far off ill greater than thouarr, 
Goe, rerrifie the {imple and the gulue, ſuch 
As with falſe Opticks {till doe looke upon thee :* 
But frigt not Lovers. wee dare looke on thee _ 
In thy worſt ſhapes and meet thee in them ro0. — 
Stay theſe trees I made my warke, t1s hezeaboues, 
— Love gvide mee but right this niobr, 
And Loyers ſhall reſtore thee back again 
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Thoſe 
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Thoſe eyes the Poers rooke 1o boldly trom thee; Exit, 
A T aper, Table ont, 
Emer Aglaura, with a Torch in one hand, 
a Dagger is the other. TT 
Agl. How ill this does become this hand ? much worſe 
This fuits with this, one of the two ſhould goe. 
The ſhee within mee ayes, it mult be this— 
Honor ſayes this — and honour 1s Therſames friend, 
What is that ſhee then? 1s 1t nora thing 
Thar ſers a Price, not upon me, but-on 
Lite in my name, leading me into doubr, 
Which when 'tas done, 1t cannot hight me out. 
For feare does dr1ye to Fate, or Fare if wee 
Doe flie, oretakes, and holds us. till or death, 
Or infamie, or both doe ſerzze us.—— Pats ont the light, 
Ha!---yyould 'tyere in agen. Antiques& {trange miſhapes, 
Suc! as the Porter ro my Soule, mine Eye, 
Was ne're acquainted with. Fancie lets in, 
Like a diſrouted multitude, by ſone {trange accident 
Piec'd rogether, teare noiv atreſh comes on, 
And charges Love too heme. 
——Hee comes, he Comes. -—— A little noyſe below, 
Woman, if thou would'ft be rhe Subjet 
Of mans yonder, Not his {corne hereafter, —» 
—— Now ſheyy thy lelfe. | 
Exter Therlames from the vant, ſhe tabs him 
as hee riſeth, 
They. Unkindly done —- 
Aet. The Princes yoyce, defend it Goodneſle ? 
Ther. What art thou that thus poorely 
Haſt deſtroy'd a life ? 
Agpl.' Oh fad miſtake, *ris hee ? 
Ther. Haſt thou no vyoyce ? | 
fol. I wou!d I had nor, nor a being neither, 
Ther. Aglanra, it cannot be ? 
Fgl. Oh (ill beleeve ſo, Sir, 


For 'tivas not I Indeed, but fatall Loves F 
Ther, 
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Ther. Loyes wounds us'd tobe gentler than theſe were, 
The paines they give us have ſome pleaſure 
[nthem,and that theſe have nor. Exrey Zirift with a taper. 
Oh doe not ſay 'twas you, for that does wound agen : 
Guard me my better Angell, | 
Doe I wake ? my eyes ( fince I was mar ) 
Ne're met with any obje=t gave them ſo much trouble, 
| dare not aske neither to be ſatisfied, | 
Shee lookes ſo guiltily— 
eAgl. \Why doe you ſtare and wonder at a thing 
That you your ſelfe have made chus mrzerable ? 
Zir, (300d gods, and I o'the partie too, 
Agl. Did you nor tell me that the King this night 
Meant to attempt my honour; that our condition 
Would not admit of middle wayes, and that we muſt 
Send them to graves, or lye our ſelyes in duſt ? | 
Ziy, Unfortunate miſtake ? Zitift knocks, 
Inerer did intend our fafety by thy hands: Exter Paiithas. 
Pafithas. goe inſtantly and fetch Azdrages 
From his bed ; how ts 1t with you Sir ? 
Ther, As with the befieg'd : 
My foule 1s ſo beſet ir does nor know, 
Whether't had beſt romake a deſperate 
Sally our by rh1s pore or nor ? 
efg!, Sure I (hall rurne ſtatue here. : 
Ther. If thou do'ft love me, weepe not Aplawyas 
All thoſe are drops of bloud and flow from me @& 
Zir. Now all the gods defend this way of expiatiog, 
Think'ft thou thy crime, Ag/avrae would be lefle, 
By adding to it ? or canft thou hop 
T6 fatisfie thoſe powers, whom great fins 
Doe difpleaſe, by-doing greater. 
Agl. Diſcourreous courtehie ! | 
had no other meanes left mee than this, 
To let Therſames know IT would doe nothing 
To him, I would not doe unto my fſelte, 
And chat thoutakelt aay. 
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They. Friend, bring me a uttle neerer, 
I find a kind of willingnefle to ttay, 
And find that willingnefle ſomethung obey'd. 
My bloud novy it pertivades it ſelfe 
You did not call 1n earneſt, 
Makes not ſuch haſt. — 
Ael. Oh my deareit Lord, 
This kindnefle 15 fo tall of ccueitte, 
Purs ſuch an uglineiſe on what I haye done, 
That when I looke upon it needs mutt trighe 
Me from my ſelte, and wiuch 1s more inſuiterable. 
I feare from you. (ree? 
Ther. \Vhy ſhould that fright thee, which moſt comforts 
I glorie1n it and ſhall ſmile 1'th' grave 
To tiivke our Jove was ſuc that nothing 
Bur it ſelfe couid e're deſtroy it. 
ele. Deſtroy jr? can it have ever end ? 
Wil you nct be thus courteous then 1n the other jyorld? 
Shall we notbe together there as here ? 
Ther. Icannot tell whether I may or not. 
Agl. Not tell ? 
Tyer, No: 
The Gods thonght me amworthy of thee here, 
And when thou art more pure. 
Why thould I not more doubr it ? 
Apt. Becaule it 1 thall be more pure, 
T ſhall be then more fitf>r you. 
Our Prie(ts aſſure u* an E/yfSun, 
And can that be Elyſimns were trne Lovers 
Mu't not meet ? Thoſe Powers that made our loyes, 
Did they intend them mortall, 
Would ſure have made them of a courſer tute, 
Would they nor my Lord ? —— 
Ther. Prethee ſpeake ſtill, 
This muſique gives my ſoule fach pleaſing buſineſle, 
Tak-s it fo who!ly nv. it findes net iſure £0 
Atrend unto the ſummons death does make ; y 
| et 


o) 
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Expect nor a reward no nct a thanks. 
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Yet they are loud and peremptorie now, 
And ! can onely =» Fains. 
4gt. Somepitying Power inſpireme with 
A'va/ to follow him : heart wilt thon not 
Breake it of thy lelfe. 
Zr. My gricre> beſot me : 
His i(0u.e 1111 1411e Out with this purple tide, 
And I tha!l here »e found tftaring 
Aftcr't, iike a rar that's come too ſhort o'rh* ſhip, 
And's left behind up+n the land. Shee ſwouncs, 
Emey And-aves. 
Oh we!come we.come here iyes Arzarages 
Alas tO Lreat 2 tr ali for thy att. 
And, | here's ;tte in hi-1.trom whence theſe wounds ? 
Zr. Oh 'as no time or ſtorie. 
eAzd. *T1; not mortallmy Lord bow him gently, 
And heip me tb 1nfaſe this into him ; 
The ſou.e 1s bur afleepe and not gone forth. 
They, Oh — ho — | 
Zir, Hearke. the Prince does live. | 
They. What e're thou art haſt grven me now a lite, 
And with it ail my cares and wiſeries, 


If thou would'ft merit from me, 
(Yet wh would be guilty of to loſt an aHon ) 
Reliore me to ry quietnefle agen. 
For life and that are moſt incomparidle. 

Zir, Stiil in deſpaires : 
Id not thinke tiil now 'r vas in the power 
Of Fortune to have robb'd 7 herſames of himſelfe, 
For |itte, Sir and reaſon !1 e ; 
If you will die die not Ag/azya' murther'd, 
That's not ſo handſome : at .eatt die not 
Her murthered and her murt' erer t20 ; 
For that will furely'fol.ow. Locke up, Sir, 
This v1olence of Fortune cannot laſt ever ? 
Who knowes but all theſe clunds are ſhadowes, 
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To ſet off your fairer dayes, if it growes blacker, 
And the ftormes doe riſe, this harbour's alwayes Open, 
Ther. What {ay'{t thou, eAglanra ? 
Apl. What ſayes eAwarages ? 
And, Madam, would Heaven his mind would admicr 
As eatie cure, as his body will, 
*Twas onely want of bloud, 
And tio houres reſt reſtores him co himſelfe, 
Zir. And by thar time ic may be Heayen 
Will give our miſeries ſome eaſe : 
Come Sir repoſe upon a bed, 
There's time enough to day. 
Ther, Well, I will (till obey, 
Though I mutt feare it will be with me, 
But as *cis with tortured men, 
Whom States preſerye onely to wrack agen. Exount; 
Take off table, 
Enter Zirift with a taper. - 
Zir, All falt coo here 
They fleepe to night 
T'cheir winding ſheets, I thinke, there's ſuch 
A generall quiet. 
Oh! here's light I warrant you : 
For luſt does take as htele reſt, as care, or age. 
Courting her g/afle,I ſiyear fie ! that's a flatterer Madam, 
In me you ſhall ſee trulier what you are. He knocks, Enter Luem. 
Orb.What make you up at this ſtrange houre,my Lord? 
Zir. My buineſle is my boldneſfſe warrant, 
( Madam ) 
And I could well afford thaye been withour it nov, 
Had Heay'n fo pleas'd. 
Orb. Tis a ſad Prologue, 
VWharfollowes in the name of yertue d 
Zir. The King— EE 
Orb. I: what of him ? is well,is he not? - 
Lir, Yes.-— 
If tobe on's journey to the other world 
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Betobe well, hee 15. 
' Orb. Why he's not dead, is he ? 
Zir. Yes, Madam, dead. 
Orb, flow ? where ? 
Zix. I doe not know particulars. 
Orb. Dead! 
Zir. Yes (Madam.) 
Orb. Art ſure hee's dead? 
Zir, Madam, T knew him as certainly dead, 
As I know you too mult die hereafter. 
Orb, Dead } _—_— 
Zir. Yes, dead. 
0rb. We mult all die. 
The Siſters pin no cables for us mortalls ; 
Th'are threds ; and Time, and chance—y 
Truſt me I could weep nov, | 
But watrie dilti][ations doe but 1] on graves, 
They make the lodging colder. Shee knocks. 
Zir. What would you Madam ? 
Orb. Why my friends,my Lord; | 
Iwould-conſult and know what's to be done. 
Zir. (Madam) 'tis nor fo ſafe to raiſe the Court ; 
Things thus unſetled, it you pleaſe to have— 
Orb. Where's Ariaſpes ? 
Zir. In's dead ſleepe by this time ſure, 
Orb, I know he ts nor! find him inſtantly. 
Cir, I'm gone, — Turnes back_againe. 
But Madam,why make you choyce of him, from whotna 
If the ſucceſſion meet diſturbance, 
All muſt come of danger ? | 
Orb. My Lord,1 am notyetſo wiſe, as to be 
Jealous ; Pray diſpute no further. 
Zir, Pardon me (Madam) if before I goe 
Imuſt unlock a ſecrer vo you ; ſach a one | 
As while the King did breathe durtt know no aire, 
Zorannes lives © _. | 


Or, Ha ! 


Zir. 


74 HCL ATR A 

Zir, And in the hope of ſich a day as this 
Has lingred our a life, ſhatching, to feed 
His almoſt famiſh'd eyes, 

Sights now and then of you, ina diſguiſe. 
Orb. Strange! this night is big with miracle ! 

Zir, It you did ove him, as they fay you did, 

And doe fo {till ; *tis now within your pouver | 

Orb. I would it were, my Lord, but I am now 
No private woman, if I did love him once, 

(as 'tis ſo long agoe, I have forgot ) 
My youth and 1gnorance may well excus't. 

Zir, Excuſe it ? 

Orb. Yes, excule 1t Sir. 

Zir, Though I confeſle I lov'd his father much, 
And pitie him. yet having ofter'dir 
Unto your theughts : I have diſcharg'd a rruft ; 

And zeale ſhall ſtray no further. 
( Your pardon Madan : ) Exit. 

Orb, May be 'tis but a plot to keep off Ariaſpes 
Greatneſſe, which he mutt teare, becauſe he knowes 
Hee hates him : for theſe great States-men, 

That when time has made bold with the King 
And SubjeR, throwing downe all fence 
That Rood berivixt thetr power 
And others right, are on a change, 
Like wanton Salmons comming in with flouds, 
That leap o're wyres and nets and make their way 
To beat the returne to every one a prey» 
Enter Lirift. 
Zir. Looke here vaine thing and ſee thy fins full blown: 
There's ſcarce a part 1n all this face, thou haſt 
Nor been forſivorne by, and Heav'n forgive thee for't! 
For thee I loſt a Father, Countrey. friends, 
My ſelfe almoſt, for I lay buried long ; 
And when there. was no.uſe thy love could pay 
Too great, thou mad'(t the principle away:;—— Prompt. 
As wantons ettring a Garden, take 7 
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The firſt faire flower they meer, and 
Treaſur't in thelr laps. | | 
Then ſeeing more, doe make freſh choyce agen, 
Throwing 11 one and one, cill ar the length : 
The firlt poor floiyer o're-charg'd, with roo much weight 
Withers and dies : | 
halt thou dealt with me, 
And having kill'd me firtt, I will kill — 
orb. Hold— hold— 
Not for my ſake, but Orbella's (Sir) a bare 
and ingle death 1s ſuch a wrong ro Juſtice, 
[mult needs except againlt 1t. 
Find out a way to make me long a dying ; 
For deatn's no puntihment, 1t is the {en{e, 
The paines and feares afore that makes a death ? 
Tothinke what I had had, had I had you, 
What I have loſt 1n loſing of my ſelfe ; 
\redeaths farre worſe than any you can £1ve ? 
Yet kill me quickly, for if I have time, 
[ hallſo wath this ſoule of mine yvith tears, 
Make it ſo fine, that you would be atreih 
In bye with it, and ſoperchance I ſhould  (berhead- 
19a come to decelve you. She riſes up weepprg,& ranging down 
Zir, So riſes day,bluſhing art nights detormitics 
ind fo the prettie flowers blubber'd with devy, 
n{over waſhrt with raine, hang downe their heals, 
mult not lcoke upon her : ( Qze2n Goes rowara: him. } 
0rb, Were bur the Lillies in this face as freſh 
Sare the Roſes ; had T bur 1nnocence 
wn: W-1n'd co cheſe bluſhes, I ſhould then be bold, : 
when they went a begging they were ne're deni'de, 


t: Wis buc a parting kifſe Sir — | 
Emer Palithas, and two Guard, : : 
Zir, | dare not grant it.—Paſthas —away with her- 
'bed put ont, Therſames 41d Agiaura oz ir, Andrages &7- 
'. 7%. Shee wake't me with a tigh, 


ilyerſhee ſleepes her ſelfe, Sweet Innocence, 
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Can it be ſinne to love this-ſhape, 
And ifit be nor, why am I perſecuted thus ?— 
Shce ſighs agen, fleepe that drones all cares, 
Cannot 1 ſee charwe loves ? blelt pillowes, 
Through whole fineneſle does appeare 
The Violets, Lillies, and the Roſes = 
You ace {tutt withall Lo whote lottneſle 
I vive the fiveet of tits repole, (mate 
Permit me to leave \ith you this — Kiſſes chem, 
Seer I have ave wake®t her, 
Sure I was borne, Aglaura, to deliver TM 
Thy cuiet. 5 
At. Mine, my Lord, 
Cail you this drowviinetle a cuiet then ? 
Belceve me, Sir, *tyas an intruder Imuch 
Strugoledyy 'ith, and have to thanke a dreame, | 
Nor vou, that 1t thus lett mee 
Ther. A dreame ! what dtcame, my Loye? 
on, I dreamp'r $1r) it was day, 
And the feare you ſhoitd be found here, 
Emter Liritt. 
Zir. Awake ; how 1s1t with you, Sir ? 
Ther. Well exrreamly well.ſo well,that had Loy. 
No better a remembrarczr than paine, 
(hould torver I c're wa; hurr, 
Thanks to Heav'n and good eAndrages. 
Zir. And more than thanks 1 hope we yet ſhall 
Live rc pay him. How old's the night ? 
Ard. Far-ſpent I feare, my Lord. 
Zir, Thavea cauſe that ſhould be heard 
Yerere day breale and I muſt needs intreat 
You Sir to be the Judoe in't. 
T her, What caule. Zorannes ? 
Zir, When you have promis'd —— (Zoran 
Ther. Twere hard I ſhould deny thee any thing.-- Ex 
Xnrw'ſt thou. Audrages, w hat he meanes ? 
Ard. Nor camer ghelle, Sir, —— Draw inthebt 


AGLY AR A. 
Tread a trouble in his face, when firit 
eeleft you, but underiiood it nct. 
Enter Zorannes, King Ariaſpes, Jolas, Queent 
aud two or three Guard. | 
Zer. Have I not pitcht wy nets ike a good Hunyfman ? 
noke, Sir, the noblelt of the Herd are here. = 
They, I am aſtoniſhed... | 
Zr. This place is yeurs. — Helps him np. 
'Fher. Wha wouldit thou have me doc. 
Zr. Remember, Sir, your promiſe, 
could doe all I haye to doe, alone ; 
ut Juſtice 1s not Jultice unleſſe*c be july done : 
ethen I will begin, for here Began my wrongs. 
his woman (Sir) was wondrous faire, and wondrous | 
inde, I, faire and kind, for fo the {tcrie runs, 
She gave me looke for looke, and glance tor glance, 
ndevery figh like eccho's was return'd, | 
Vee ſent up vory by you, promite on promile, 
© thick and ſtravgely multiplyed. 
That ſure we gave the heavenly Regiſters 
air bulineſſe, and other morralls oaths | 
hen went for nothing, we felt each others parves, 
xh others joyes, thought the ſame thought, 
l ſpoke the very ſame ; ek; 
ſeewere the ſame and I have muc't adoe 
othinke ſhe could be 111, and I not * 
& {0 roo, and after this, all this (< ir) 
nee was falſe, loy'd him, and him, . 
indhadT not begun reyenge, © 
il he had made an en4 of changirg, 
tad had the Kinodome to haye killd, 
that does this deſerve? : es 
They.. A puniſhment he beft canmake © 
hat ſuffered the wrongs -” , 
Zor, I thanke you, Sir, | 
"him I will nortron9le you, | 
is life is mine, I won ir-faitly, * 


F 2 


78 AGL AYR A. 
And his 15 yours, he loſt it foully to you —= 
To him (Str) now © 
Aran fo wicked that he knevy no good, 
Bur ſo as*r made his-fins the oreater for't. 
Thoſe 1lls, which fingly ated bred deſpaire 
In others, he acted daily, and ne're thought 
Upon them. 
The grievance each particular has againſt him 
I will not meddle with, it were to give him 
A long hte, to give them hearing, 
T'ic onely fpeake my owne. 
Firit then the hopes of all my youth, 
And a reward which Heaven had ſettled on me, 
{ if holy contracts can doe any thing ) 
He raviſhi f.om me. kill'd my farher, 
Azlaara'sfather, Sir. would have w hor'd my ſiſter, 
AnJ murther'd my friend. this is all : 
An now your ſentence, Sir. 
Ther. 'Ve have no puniſhment can reach theſe crimes: 
Therct re *ris julteſt jure ro ſend him where 
Thare wittier to puniſh than we are here : 
And cauſe repentance ofr ſtops that proceeding, 
A ſndden deari 15 ſure the greate(t puniſhment. 
Zor. I humbly thanke you. Sir. (elk 
King.Whar a ſtrange glaſſe th'have ſhew'd me now my 
In ; our ns like ro our ſhadowes, 
"When our day is 11 1ts glorie ſcarce appear'd, 
Towards our evening how great and monſtrous 
They are. 
£07. Is this all you haye to ſay ?— Drawer, 
Ther. Hold : — novy goe YOu Up. E 
4 Zor. Whar meane you, Sir ? 
"yo. They. Nay. I denyed not you,—— 
| That all thy accufarions are juſt, ] 
F mult 2cknowledee, 
And to theſe crimes, T have bur this t'oppoſe; 
Hee 1s my Father, and thy Soyeralgne.—. / 
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Tis wickedneſſe (deare Friend) wee goe abour 
ppuniſh, and when w'have murther'd him, 
What difference 1s there *twixt him and 

Our ſelyes, bur that hee firlt was wicked ? —— 


Thou nov would'tt kill him 'caute he killd thy Fatheg 
And when th/haſt kill'd, have nor I the ſelfe ſame 
Quarrell ? | 
Zor, Why Sir, you know you would your felte 
Eye done lt. 
Ther. True : and therefore 'tis I beg his lite, 
There was no way for mee to have 
Redeem'd rh'incenr, but by a reall 
(ring of 1ts Be ready Courtiers, ard. 
Fhedid raviſh from rhee.thy Orbella, ©#94 > with thew 


[words drawne, at the - 


Remember that that wicked ifſue had pops of the Priſoners. 
Anoble parent Love, — Remember | 

Hoy he lov'd Zorames when he was Ziriff;, —: 

Ther's fomerhing due to that. 


If you mult needs have bloud for your revenge, (away. 
Take it here—defſpiſe it not Zorannes: Zorannes trace 


The gods themſelves, whoſe greatnefle 

Makes the greatnefle of our fins, | 

And heightens'em above what wee can doe 
lntoeach other, accept of ſacrifice 

tr what wee doe *gainſt them, 1 

hy ſhould nor. you, and 'tis much thriitier too 7 
YToucannor let our life there, bur my honour 
Goes, and all the life you can take here, - 
'olterity will give mee back agen ; 

ice, Aglanra weepes : .. 

That would have beene ill Rhetorique 1f mee,” | 
pur where it is, it cannot but perfivade.. 
Zir. Th'have thaw'd the ice aboutmy heartz 

I:now not what to doe. *-= '- 


= 


King, Come downe come downe, I will be King agen, 1 


There's none {o fit to he the Judge of this 
&s I;the life yourthew'd ſich zeale to fave, 
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2o AGLAVYPR A, 
T here -onld willingly rerurne you back ; 
But that's the commion price of all revenge. 


Emer Guard, Orfames, Philan, 'Courtiers ES 


 Orithie, Semanthe. 

Jol. Ari. Ha, ha, ha : how they looke now ? 

Zor. Death : what's this ? 

They. Berray'dagen; : 
All r!Yeaſe our Ferrune gives our milledtest 1s hope, 
And that till-proving falſe, growes part of te. 

Kivg. From whence this Guard i 


One of his owne to raiſe the Court ; ſhallow ſoules, . 
That tought wee could not countermine, 
Come Sir, y'are 11 good pofture to diſpatch them. 
Keng. Lay held upon his 1nſtrument : 
Fond man, do'ſt thinke I am in love with yillany ? 
All the ſervice they can doe mee here 
Ts but to let theſe ſee the right-I doe 
Them nov is uncon{train' 'd then thus I doe jencis] 
Upon the place Zorannes loft his life, 
T vory to build a tomb, and ori thac tomb- = 
I voyy to pay three whole yeares peri — 
If in that time I finde that heayen and you oo 
Can pardon ; I ſhall finde a agen the” way * e O90 
Tolive amongſt you,  _- " 
Ther.Sir henor © cruell to your ſelfe.this is'an ave,— 
King. Tis now irrevocable. thy Fathers lands + 
T give thee back agen, and his comwands ; © '- 
And with them, leave to weare the Trans © © | 
That man there has ahus'd; = _— 7:7 
To you Orbella, ' | FY b 
Who it ſecmes are forr'e a5 Well as T, 
I doe preſcribe rhe ſelfe ſave pbyr: & 
I dee take my ſelfe : ©, 
Bur 1n another place, and for” 2. longer time, 
Diaxa' s Nunnerle... tes 6 


Orb. Above my hopes. © | 
King. 


(foners, 
Ari. Why Sir, 1 did cortupt, while we were his pri. 
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King, For you, who {till have beene | 

The ready inltrument of all my cruelties. 

An! there baye<ancell/dall che bonds of brother, 


Perperuall baniſhment : nor, ſhould 
This line expire. ſhall thy righthavea place, 

Ari. Hell and Fartes. — Exit. a 

King. Thy crimes deſerve no leſle;yet 'cauſe thou wert 

Heavens 1n{trument to ſaye. my life, | 

Thou onely haſt char cime ot bariiſhment, (Kings hand 

Lhave of penitence.— Comes down. 7.iriff offers to kiſſe the 

' Jl. May ic be plague and famine here till I returne, 

No : thou ſhalt nor yec forgive mee: 

King. Aglaxra, thus I freely part with thee, 

And part with all tond Alames and warme deſires, 

I cannot teare ney agues 1n my bloud 

vince I have Overcome the charmes 

Thy beauty had, no other ever can 

Haye fo much r, Therſames, theu look'ſt pale, 

Is want ofreſt2  _ | ___ (mbiſpers 
Ther. No Sir;but that's a ſtorie for yaur care — They 
Orſ. A ftrange and happy change. © © © ' © 
Ori, All joyes wait on you ever. _ 

Agl. Orithie _ 

Ho tor thy ſake nojy conld I wiſh © 0. 

Loye were no Machematick point, 7 

Bat would admit diviſion, that Therſames might; _. 

Though ar my charge, pay thee the debr he owes thees 
Ori. Madam, I loved the Prince, riot my ſelfe ; * 

lirce his vertnes have their full rewards, © 

Ihave my full defires. ' 

King. What miracles of preſervatiotthave wee had ? 
How wiſely have the ſtars prepar'd you tor felicitie ? | 
Nothing endeares a good more that the contemplation 
"t the diſficultie wee had to attaine to 1t: | 
Bur ſee, Nights Empire's our, GS 
And a more glorious auſpitjouſly does begin; 
Let us goe ſerye the gods, an1chen prepare 
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